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cowieiiTjs on TamiOTeix 

The whole idea of ThinkWell is great. Nowhere 
else can one get a grasp of traditions and opinions 
in all 12 kingdoms. We salute you. This has given 
me an insight to the SCA that my four years of active 
participation only begins to touch...it is a pleasure to read and 
learn from ThinkWell as a sort of continual Known-World 
Collegium roundtable. It’s like having my friends 
right there to talk to! Last issue of TW was killer— 
great job! I really like ThinkWell ’cause I get to 
hear opinions from people who aren’t scared to 
express them. Too often, I have seen ■ the people 
who have something truly worthwhile to say get 
shut out by the “others”... Three cheers for your 
publication. I love it!...Thanks for doing the Society an 
immeasurable service. Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy!...I 
opted to subscribe to [TW] and let my British 
Heritage Lapse. Thank you very much for issue #11, and 
lavish praise all around. I just finished your #11 issue 
of ThinkWell and am mightily impressed. This is 
great stuff. Thank you for putting all this time 
together to do this. I feel my mind expanding every time 
I pick up a new issue. Thanks for turning on the light! 
...and thanks to everyone who has contributed! 
Thanks for taking the time to produce this amazing forum. 

xmoM The QMTQia 

Confession before communion: Get your copy of Issue #11. 
On page one, column two. Mistress Hollyn didn’t write that 
(although it’s conceivable that she might have and I’m not a 
total idiot). It was written by Lady Elfwyn de Barfleur. 
Please make that correction and then take a point off my score. 
There are things left out of this issue because I have such a 
pile of profound and priceless commentary that I finally 
resorted to shuffling and picking, rather than decide which of 
whose stuff to leave out. What’s great and isn’t in here will 
be in Issue #13. 


I’ve left more left margin for hole punching, with 
apologies to those whose collections were marred by my lack 
of foresight. What an exacting crowd! We perfectionists 
appreciate a perfectionist audience (sometimes). 

Please read the section on “time out” on page 16 and 
consider that ThinkWell might not be capable of stopping 
time or transcending place. 

—aslflaED 

DljS£$T6H U\8L>I0F for JSC^I 

In southern Florida and in Kauai, members of the SCA have 
lost their homes to hurricanes in recent weeks. A fund was 
established in Florida to which people have been asked to 
contribute, but Master Erik of Telemark says the need of the 
Caidans in Kauai is greater, as the seven members of the 
canton there are all sharing the only-partially-damaged home of 
a former baroness of Western Seas. In Florida, members in 
other areas were able to load things up and drive down to help. 
SCA members in other parts of Western Seas or Caid at large 
can’t physically do that. If your roof is strong and you have 
food, a bed and your choice of dry clothing, please consider 
sending something—the price of a tank of gas, or what you 
might spend taking these people out to dinner if you could do 
that—to Ed Kreyling, 3182 Lockwood Meadows Blvd., 
Sarasota FL 34234. (If you remember, mention ThinkWell.) 

TpXh K^BIO ? 

I was talking with a friend about the idea that even if 
the SCA fizzled out people might still have “issues” to 
discuss, and ThinkWell could someday turn into a forum for 
frustrated old folks. “Like the Larry King show!” he said. Ha! 

About a week later Don Tivar sent this comment: “It 
occurred to me the other day while driving to work and 
listening to the radio that ThinkWell is like talk radio for the 
SCA, only better—the subjects being discussed are always 
interesting, and you never get a busy signal. The only 
problem is that you can’t read it while driving to work, 
(ThinkWell on tape...now there’s an interesting idea.)” 
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So how ’bout that Perot? I withdraw my recommendation 
of him for peerage. Unreliable, unsportsmanlike... (Oh, 
sorry; our international audience cares less about Perot than 
the rest of us do.) 

—JE lflaed 

jsnJD sciences 

Fd like to ask ThinkWell readers for commentary on a 
question we are asking in Calontir. Should the offices of arts 
and sciences be united as one office? How should it be done? 
What problems may occur? What is happening in other 
kingdoms? 

—Susannah Griffon [Calontir] 

Question for the audience at large: What do you feel 
the purpose of an Arts and Sciences officer is? What services 
would you like to see an Arts and Sciences officer offer? Are 
they being offered now? 

My preliminary answers: 

Is the purpose to gather statistics and write reports to 
higher-level officers? My opinion is “no, but statistics are 
hard to argue with, and it does fill the reports.” Do A&S 
reports somehow keep the SCA’s educational exemption for 
the IRS? No, the Steward doesn’t hand them over to the IRS 
when they audit us (as they do regularly), but is a common 
misconception. The only purpose I see for reports is as a 
pulse (yes, I am alive), to report progress on particular 
projects, and to pass on any neat tidbits. 

What would I like to see from an “ideal” Arts and Sciences 
officer? 

L Information about real-world resources in my kingdom. 
This is perhaps as a booklet (charge money for it—and more 
than strictly the publishing cost) available all the time, with 
quarterly, or at least periodic, updates. What resources? a) the 
major museums in the area, with a few lines on their medieval 
holdings, or whatever would be relevant to our recreation, with 
addresses and perhaps even contact person or people, b) the 
major universities in the area, with a line or two on why 
Society members would be interested, c) other stuff a 
medievalist should know about For example, in Atlantia, 
one would mention the Folger Library in Washington D.C., 
with its Shakespeare holding and rotating displays; in Caid, 
one would list the J. Paul Getty Museum in Malibu, with its 
quarterly displays of medieval manuscripts, its heraldic 
majolica-ware, and various paintings from our period. 
Quarterly updates might mention the dates of the Catherine the 
Great exhibit at the Arm and Hammer museum in West LA, or 
the dates of the current manuscript exhibit at the Sackler 
museum in Washington. 

2. Information about the guilds and special interest groups 
within my kingdom. This would again mean another set of 
lists. 

3. Information about teachers within the kingdom. This 
could be as simple as a list of the people who have actually 
taught at past kingdom university (or equivalent) sessions. 
Even better would be to contact them, find out if they are 
willing to travel, and under what conditions (e.g., within 100 
miles, or only teach at home, or only in places that allow 


ferrets...). This may be^a function done by the kingdom 
university registrar, or it might not. It can help tremendously 
for setting up day-long sessions in off-the-beaten-path shires. 

4. Organizing workshops on various topics, particularly at 
the local level. This appears to be happening in most places, 
and often very well, indeed. 

5. Facilitating the sharing of this information within^and 
across the kingdoms. Last I looked. Sources and Resources is 
doing this, and rather well. 1 

6. Publications. Most kingdoms have an arts and sciences 
publication, sometimes as a function of membership, 
sometimes sold separately. This is a good thing. Do any of 
them have an index to the articles in past A&S publications? 
This would be quite valuable. Is there an index to articles 
available across kingdom lines? And how to order one of the 
pubs? This seems a natural for A&S officers. 

7. Bibliographies of good books for particular topics. 
Newbie Phalen le Blanc is interested in learning more about 
“Celtic Art,” and would like to read some books about it. His 
local A&S officer should be able to point him to the local 
library with the list of books, preferably an annotated list that 
steers him away from the drek and towards stuff at the level he 
wishes to pursue it. 

8. I would love to see a national convention, or 
symposium for Arts and Sciences. This would probably be a 
cross between the annual heraldic symposium and a standard 
science fiction convention. That is, panels, round-table 
discussions, and workshops to attend, an arts and crafts show 
to bid on the work of artisans, an exhibit of arts and crafts 
with documentation, a dealer’s room (or equivalent) to buy 
quills, dyes, corset stays, patterns, etc. and always, books. 
Saturday evening is the, well, “masquerade” seems 
malapropos, perhaps “fashion show,” with a dance revel and 
bardic circles far into the night. And don’t forget that it needs 
& Proceedings volume for the papers that accompanied the 
classes. Sounds fun to me. 

—Eowyn Amberdrake [Caid] 

Mistress Eowyn 9 are you the autocrat? When do we 
all show up? Can we have a ThinkWell room? 

But seriously, folks [no I was already serious], our barony 
brought Eowyn here last winter to teach illumination and 
knotwork and it was very well worth the money we spent. 
She’s a whiz. Our advantage was that her family is from 
Albuquerque and that was a draw, but you probably have a 
museum or a killer bookstore she might like to see. I highly 
recommend her as an instructor. [We didn’t even get her 
started on calligraphy or materials or heraldry or music or...] 

I also nominate Earl Dafydd ap Gwystl of Atlantia, who 
can spout off in most eloquent fashion about card games and 
the cards themselves, dice games, leatherworking (scabbards 
and shoes) and probably many other things we never had time 
to get out of him. In addition to being a Laurel of fame, he’s 
no slouch as a fighter and can demonstrate in person how all 
that stuff in Gyrth Oldcastle’s book works. 


1 “Sources and Resources” is available from SueAnn Lawhom Merrill, 303 East 15th 
Avenue #311, Anchorage AK 99501-5203. A year and a half ago it was $3 per year, 
500 per back issue. 
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The next time you write to me (yeah, you—the person 
who is reading this right now) please name another teacher or 
two (or more) you can vouch for as being the type of person 
who can impart skills, tricks and knowledge in an interesting 
and efficient fashion, who is useful and fun to have around, 
who would be worth the cost of airfare (or gasoline) to some 
group that could afford to import a teacher for a special 
weekend. The ability to teach more than one thing would be a 
big plus. If you’ve never written before, here’s a good excuse. 

A postcard would do. 

About this arts and sciences symposium suggestion, how 
about building up to it gradually by people starting to travel 
to other kingdoms’ colleges and universities more? 
Advertisements of classes and of kingdom arts and sciences 
events might make a publication in and of itself (or at least a 
column in ThinkWell). There was a time when it might have 
seemed good for T.I., but the advertisements take a lot of 
space and T.I. is on a slow schedule, and designed for resale. 

People travel to wars all the time. How about a push for 
people to travel to other kingdoms for arts events? How about 
cross-pollinating some of these teachers? 

—iElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

^fghbotig TIM gbchip’.s 

Around here, we used our treasury surplus to give 
free events. No site fee, no feast fee. One of the most 
unauthentic features of the standard Society feast is the idea of 
a baron inviting people to a feast in his hall and then charging 
for it. 

—Cariadoc of the Bow [Middle] 
[see also the arts and sciences suggestions above] 

“Tifts cowroniTy * 1 

«r ne£i> escjetPiisM 

On Istvan’s Town: I really want to live and work 

in such a place. Sadly, the whole project is in that inertia- 
bound stage where people choose not to try fighting after all, 
or choose not to try that really difficult arts project, or choose 
not to speak. The hearts and lives that could get broken are 
ours and we are justifiably frightened about wanting 
something so big, and so wonderful. Constant encouragement 
and a steady approach to problem-solving will be vital. 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 

I really support this idea, but to live somewhere like 
this would completely squander my education (electronics 
technology) unless Istvan will need help maintaining the 
“colony’s” computer system, in addition to my armoring 
duties 

—Cathyn Bluesword [Calontir] 

Cathyn, it’s hard to squander education. There 
might be more than computers to deal with in a place that 
would need to disguise/hide all of its electronics equipment 
(don’t forget phone and fax—let’s be realistic—photocopy 
machine and electronic sewing machine could easily coexist 


with such a setup). I’m going nowhere without my computer. 

If a person ends up doing something other than what they 
were trained to do, it just makes them more interesting, 
broader humans. Armorers with diverse educations will be 
more interesting to work with than those who took armoring 
in high school, graduated and went directly into armoring full 
time. 

My opinion on this might be tinged by the fact that I 
originally wanted to be/was a teacher, and now I’m a mom-at- 
home, amateur editor and wordprocessing hobbyist. 

We don’t have to commit to move to this hypothetical 
medievalish community to shoot the bull in a constructive 
way for the benefit of those who someday may move there, 
and if none of us ever lives in such a place, it won’t hurt for 

us to have fantasized for a while. 

—^Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

itogbom Bmenences 

I have noticed that in Trimaris there is great resistance 
to traveling for more than 4 to 5 hours for most events, and 
that most outkingdom traveling (except for Pennsic) is to 
places only four to five hours outside kingdom limits (hmm, 
curious combinations of numbers, hmm). Our representation 
at TFYC was minimal, 16-20 people total at most, and at the 
recent Gulf Wars between Trimaris and Ansteorra, we were 
outnumbered 4-5 to 1. The site for the war was about the 
same travel time from each kingdom. Does anybody else have 
situations like this? 

—Lord Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 1 

Eowyn’s comments about the “Trivial Pursuit” 

questions are fascinating. It is true that Atlantia uses 
Principals of Orders, but they are not necessarily the most 
senior member of the Order, and their chief duties lie in 
keeping the mailing lists and watch lists up-to-date and 
keeping a stash of medallions for new Companions. Our 
former Principal of Chivalry is a former Aten knight and the 
Principal Pelican is a former Caidan, just for examples. Part 
of the idea behind Gyrth’s test (“The Peer Test as it is 
sometimes called) was to show people things they might want 
to go find out about the fair Kingdom of Atlantia, and the 
Society we are playing in. (Another question asks for the 
names of the kingdoms in order of their founding—I still mess 
that one up sometimes, and I’ve "lived through” almost half of 

them!) , . 

—Keilyn FitzWarin [Adanua] 


1 lam Lord Bernard de Barfleur, a lesser noble in the Norman aristocracy of the 
1060’s, living in the quaint town of Barfleur. I am a merchant and noble first, a sailor 
and wamor second. I am married to a wonderful lady from Bergen by the name of 
Elfwyn. My two older brothers live in Byzantium and Sicily, and serve as factors for 
my family’s trading company. 

I am a member of the Canton of Mathom Trove of the Barony An Crosaire, and 
have held baronial positions of science officer, sherriff and chronicler. I have my 
AoA crown’s orders of gratitude and a non-armigerous baronial award. I am a squire 
of (soon to be) Duke Huan Arthur of Trimaris. I have been in the Society for six 
years. I am training in heraldry, and play at the arts. 

Andrew Bernard (a slight coincidence there) Wetzel is a purchasing clerk for a 
rechargeable battery manufacturer. My wife, Sherry, and I have been married for 
almost seven years and share most of our interests, including ThinkWell. (I have been 
reading your journal since #1...) 


Issue #1 2 


TWIUrt06I>L 


Page 3 








I lived in the Outlands for 4.5 years and have just 
returned to Meridies (where I was born, SCA-wise). I have 
been to three events so far and the biggest differences are sites 
with cabins that have beds, lights, outlets, doors, walls, roofs, 
screened windows; feasts prepared in commercial-sized kitchens 
with Hobart appliances, eaten in permanent buildings, 
electrically lit with tables and benches to sit on; hot and cold 
running showers and the site quite often will have a lake 
and/or pool to cool off in as well. Your towels don’t dry, 
even overnight, and when you get home if you don’t wash 
your wet (sweaty) things right away you grow mold and 
mildew. In some ways it seems less medieval to eat a feast 
that way, with all these electric lights shining, although for 
most of the feasts I’ve been to an effort is made to turn off as 
many as possible. Still, holding the bardic in the hall with all 
the lights on doesn’t inspire me nearly as well as a bardic held 
around a fire, with the stars twinkling above and the crisp air 
making the heavy cloak I had welcome (it was summer but we 
were in the mountains, 7200 feet above sea level), and 
listening to some of the prettiest voices I’ve heard. 

—Chantal Haroldsdottir [Meridies] 

C£LOXVm 

by the Honorable Lord Kirk FitzDavid 1 

♦We are usually called Calontirans, though “Calontiri” has 
been seen from time to time. The latter was probably devised 
by some stray Roman, not a native. 

♦We don’t have any mountains, but freeways do channel our 
travels. Our five baronies are widely distributed, and are from 
two to eight hours traveling apart, depending on which pair 
you’re talking about. Only two shires aren’t on a freeway. 

♦ All peers get vigils if they desire. Anybody can attend, but 
the Crown and other peers get first crack at the new guy. 

♦ To fight or be fought for in a Crown Tourney, you have to 
have resided in Calontir for at least a year (or live very close to 
the border, like I do), and you must have been active in the 
Kingdom for at least that amount of time. The Crown decides 
what is active enough. 

♦We have lots of awards. Besides regular AoAs, GoAs, and 
peerages, we have AoA- and GoA-level awards in the arts, 
sciences, archery, service and fighting (not fencing). A regular 


1 From Kirk Poore: “I first ran across the SCA at the University of California at Davis 
back in’81 or so, but didn’t have the time or money to join up. I ran across it again in 
1985, when a guy I worked with on Offutt AFB in Omaha dragged me out to see a 
crown tourney. I joined because I thought I could probably fight, and it looked like a 
more fun way to get exercise than playing soccer. Since that time I’ve lived in the 
Baronies of Lonely Tower (Omaha), Far West (Korea), and Three Rivers (St Louis). 
(Actually, I live in the Midrealm in the Barony of Shattered Crystal, but Three Rivers 
is only 15 miles away and I had friends over there when I arrived, so I’ve done most of 
my playing on the Calontir side of the river.) I’m not a peer of any flavor. As you 
may have heard, Calontir has a full three-tiered award system for everything—AoA 
level, GoA level, and Peerages. I have three each of the AoA and GoA awards, for 
fighting, service, and sciences. I think I’ve spread myself a little thin, but there just 
seems to be so much fun stuff to do. Right now, I’m Dean of the Calontir War College, 

which means I try to get our army to do things better. 

“As far as a persona biography, it’s 1102, and Kirk FitzDavid is a Norman-English 
soldier in western England. He deliberately skipped the first Crusade to stay at home 
and make a living oppressing the Welsh. He is easily irritated by excessively-travelled 
merchants who have cats (see and 77 bio-sketch for members of this peculiar class). 

“Mundanely, I just got out of the Air Force. No shit, I was really ‘Captain Kirk,’ 
but fortunately most people just called me Captain Poore. For the last five years I was 
a climate analyst, mostly working on cloud climatologies.” 


progression through the ranks is common. For example I 
know of only one peer (a laurel) who hadn’t received the arts 
GoA award for his bardic performances before he was elevated. 
Although this sounds very regimented, it actually reassures 
people about their level of accomplishment, and focuses the 
attention of the higher-level orders. In fighting we have the 
Iren Fyrd (or fyrdmen), the Iren Hirth (huscarls), and the 
chivalry. A fighter will usually be made a fyrdman after 1-3 
years of fighting and a huscarl at the 3-5 year point. Only the 
very talented get knighted before five years, and some have 
gone as long as thirteen years. Of course, some never will be 
knighted, but being a huscarl is a very well respected position. 
In any case, the men-at-arms worry about being fyrdmen, and 
the fyrdmen worry about being huscarls. Neither group feels 
it is under any pressure by the chivalry. The crown makes all 
decisions on elevation, but usually acts on the 
recommendation of the Fyrd, and rarely makes a huscarl 
without substantial agreement from the Hirth. The huscarls 
pick only from the Fyrd, and the chivalry only gives serious 
attention to the huscarls. Since all home-grown chivalry are 
members of the Hirth, all are welcome and many attend the 
huscarl meetings, where they are treated just the same as any 
other huscarl. This whole process is duplicated by the other 
orders, except the other AoA-level orders rarely meet to discuss 
and recommend candidates. All (non-peerage) meetings are 
face-to-face, nobody bothers with polling or complex 
paperwork. The Crown attends if they have time. 

♦ Women fighters are extremely common, probably more 
common than in most other areas. They make up as much as 
25% of our army at Pennsic (30 or so of 120). They neither 
ask for nor receive any special treatment, and most avoid 
“women’s tourneys” like the plague. We don’t have any 
women knights yet (our best prospect took time off to have 
children, then her knees blew out). 

♦ As Cathyn said back in issue #5, we do have a lot of laws 
on the books. I think we have fewer than the Middle 
Kingdom, our parent, and many of the little nitnoid ones are 
due to abuses that happened in the Midrealm 10 or 15 years 
ago. Others are in direct contrast to the Midrealm, because the 
split off wasn’t particularly friendly at first. For example, any 
fighter can enter Crown Tourney (assuming he or she meets 
the other requirements), while in the Middle the Crown invites 
the unbelted fighters as they see fit. 

♦ Squires don’t wear chains or spurs here. They did in the 
early days of the kingdom, but one of our early crowns put a 
stop to that Midrealm tradition. 

♦In addition to squires’ red belts, apprentices wear green ones 
and proteges wear yellow. To keep from looking like traffic 
lights, someone associated with more than one peer usually 
just wears one belt and carries a favor from the other peer(s). 
These belts are not codified in law. 

♦ If Sir William the Lucky still hasn’t made it out here, I 
suggest he come to our War of the Lillies next June. The 
theme (or excuse) changes each year The next war will be the 
“Known World War,” featuring the western kingdoms against 
the eastern kingdoms. That’s right, the Caidans and 
Atenveldters will actually fight on the same side for once, as 
will the Easterners and Midrealmers, with Calontirans 
rounding out both sides. 
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I have lately been talking to people about kingdom 
sumptuary laws. Some of these are traditional and some are 
prescribed in law. I would like to toss out a few of Caid’s as I 
perceive them. In that one of the greatest benefits of 
ThinkWell is the opportunity to get a glimpse of other 
kingdoms without the expense of travel, I heartily invite 
sharing the traditions of your kingdom. 

CROWNS/CORONETS 

The tradition in Caid is that anyone can wear a metal band 
(some people say only someone with an award of arms, but in 
practice it is not happening). A single point on the band is 
sometimes worn by peers. All the baronial crowns look 
different, but most contain one or two points. Court 
baron/esses also may wear coronets. Count/ess coronets are 
often, but not always, embattled. Dukes and Duchesses of 
course wear strawberry leaves. Our king and queen are always 
seen wearing the crowns. Some people feel this is a bit 
extreme, but I think the people have grown to expect it. I 
hear in other kingdoms that the crowns are worn only at court, 
and then often placed on the thrones when the royalty is not 
seated. If this is so, do they replace them on the head when 
the royalty wishes to sit, are they placed in some other 
honorary spot if the royalty does not want to wear them, or do 
they leave them on the throne and give themselves a pointed 
thrill? 

FEALTY CHAIN 

Fealty chains have traditionally been any color and were 
worn only by knights. They used to always wear lamp chain, 
but (thank god) have lately shown better taste. Our current 
king said he would not object to anyone in direct fealty 
wearing a chain. In other words: Baron/esses, knights, laurel 
and pelicans. There is some scuttlebutt over whether he had 
the right to do this. But nobody has pushed the issue. 
Squires do not wear chains (it was tried and rejected—happily 
so from my biased Caidan perspective). 

BADGES OF PEERAGE ORDERS 

There is no standard Laurel of Pelican medallion. Nobody 
to my knowledge has worn a laurel wreath or cap of 
maintenance as a badge. I suppose there would be objection if 
a non Laurel or Pelican did so. 

There is nothing clear cut on what is included in the 
definition of a white belt. Personally, I am encouraging the 
knights to make a statement in consensus because it is 
incredibly embarrassing to be told to remove your belt by a 
knight who feels infringed upon. For example, about five 
years ago I was asked to remove a 1/2” wide piece of flat silver 
metallic trim from my waist because a knight told me it was a 
knight’s belt. (Now if he had said it was bad fashion taste I 
would agree—but I must admit that although I removed it, I 
do not think it looked even remotely like a knight’s belt.) 
This happens somewhat regularly here over things like 
scarves, ropes, and trim. It is fairly common to see knights 
wearing white leather belts with some gilding or tooling. I 
have heard in some kingdoms a knight’s belt is only an 
unadorned white leather belt, while in other kingdoms the 
knights reserve white, silver, tan (dirty white?) and include any 


amount of decoration. Additionally they consider a knight’s 
belt may be made of any material, not just leather, including 
metal, fabric (white toilet paper?). 

SPURS * 

Spurs are only worn by knights or people riding horses. I 
seem to recall a small stink over equestrians wearing spurs at 
times other than when they were actually riding. 

FABRICS AND COLORS 

Although there are no sumptuary laws regarding fabrics and 
colors, we do have a few interesting traditions. Our royalty 
are usually crowned in either the colors of Caid (blue, white, 
gold) or their own personal livery colors. We also tend to dress 
differently for different types of events. People who have one 
entire closet devoted to SCA clothes will wear different things 
to a war, tournament, revel, or court event. 

<♦ ♦> ♦> 

Personally, I like having some sumptuary laws. In 
American society we avoid anything that makes us unequal. 
The world we recreate includes class distinctions as an 
acceptable way of life. I like including the flavor of that 
element although I do not want to get too extreme with this 
attitude. It helps to create the illusion of our world when 
people dress the roles they are living. 

-—Angela of Rosebury [Caid] 

"You can't wear a white belt unless you’re a knight, 
you can’t wear synthetic fabrics, you can’t wear undecorated 
chains, you can’t claim it’s period unless you have the 
documentation right there on your person, etc.” (Someone on 
the Rialto, quoting a friend.) 

In my experience, the statement is true for a white belt and 
a chain, but false for synthetic fabrics and unsupported claims. 
The former are not permitted (if you are not a knight). The 
latter may lose you a competition, or status with some 
people, but they are not forbidden and even fairly common. 

This is, I think, an example of a general pattern—being 
unauthentic, while occasionally regarded as a bad thing, is 
never sufficient to get something forbidden in the SCA. Let 
me give some examples: 

Serving pizza and coke, or hamburgers and fries, or perhaps 
even spaghetti with tomato sauce, is Not Done at feasts in 
most parts of the Society. But other foods that are at least as 
blatantly out of period are common. Obvious examples are 
chocolate deserts, ice tea, and chocolate chip cookies. 

What is the difference? I think it is that pizza and 
hamburgers are common fast foods, and therefore seen as 
strikingly part of the mundane world. Chocolate chip cookies 
are popular with SCA people, fairly common, so ’’officially 
period’’—an accepted part of our subculture even though a 20th 
century invention. What we are enforcing is adherence to the 
customs of our subculture, not historical authenticity. 

The same pattern holds for garb. The minimum 
requirement for attending our events is supposed to be 
appropriate dress. In practice, that does not mean garb that 
could have been worn at some time in our period. It means 
garb that would look inappropriate in the mundane world. The 
actual function of the requirement is to define the difference 
between Us and Them, and to insist that everyone at the event 
be self-identified as Us. Someone who comes in something 
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that looks exotic and foreign, and is not too obviously based 
on a science fiction story, will get in. 

Finally, consider the rules that are enforced, such as the 
reservation of white belts and chains to knights. So far as I 
know, nobody in the Society has ever produced evidence either 
that all knights in period wore those tokens or that nobody 
else was permitted to—and I doubt that either is true. These 
are rules of our subculture, not examples of enforced 
authenticity. The same is true for our system of reserved 
coronets—which is based, so far as I can determine, on post¬ 
period practice. 

The nearest thing I can think of to a counter example is the 
limited control exercised by the College of Heralds over names 
and devices. But even there, although you cannot register a 
name without some evidence that it is period, you can, and 
people do, use names without registering them. People even 
use devices without registering them, although probably less 
often and with more risk of coming under serious criticism. 

My major thesis is that, although authenticity is 
sometimes encouraged in the Society (and sometimes 
discouraged, sometimes even forbidden), it is almost never 
required. My minor thesis is that what looks, at first glance, 
like enforced authenticity is actually the enforcement of rules 
and customs of the SCA subculture—which have only a very 

loose relation to historical practice. 

—Canadoc of the Bow [Middle] 

Historically, I think “belted knight” usually meant a 
knight with his sword on, like “armed deputy” means guy- 
with-gun. It’s in lots of ballads. 

Here’s a nearly hypothetical question. If a person re-creates 
a costume from a painting, and has undertaken to reproduce 
that costume as nearly as possible, but the costume in 
question has a white sash as a belt, should the person just 
make it and take the flak? Make it in other colors? What if 
the person in the painting is wearing a crown? 

—Adflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

ON THE SUBJECT OF CIRCLETS: 1 Of late I have 
heard a great deal on the question of fillets, that is to say 
simple circlets of silver, gold, bronze etc. As a newcomer to 
your fair kingdom [the Outlands] I have the advantage of 
nothing to lose or gain for my opinion in this matter. 

I have lived in the great kingdoms of Caid and the East; in 
both these venerated kingdoms it is traditional for a person 
who has achieved an award of arms to wear an unadorned 
circlet upon their brow as a symbol of their rank if they 
should so wish it. It has been my experience more do not 
bother with them than do. I myself have had this right for 
many a year and never thought much about it. In fact I have 
never possessed one until this last Estrella when my dear sister 

thought fit to bestow one upon me. 

Is has been suggested that in the Outlands one should not 
wear them as it is not customary, however I am told it is not 
law, the custom I believe is from our dear mother kingdom of 


1 This article was submitted by Mark Lasie, with the permission of the author. 
Subsequent to having been submitted to ThinkWell, it appeared in the June 1992 
Outlandish Herald, and the /Elflasd-response appeared in September. 


Aten veldt, the only kingdom in the Known World to have 
such a restrictive sumptuary law on this matter. Although we 
may love our mothers each of us, seldom do we take all of 
their choices as our own. After all if we wished to remain the 
same why are we now Outlanders? 

As for historical precedents, even opponents to giving our 
populace this right as law must admit there is far more 
evidence that this was common practice in period, particularly 
the earlier half. And after all, we are all nobles in the Society. 
Peasantry and elitism are not the ideals we hold dear. 

It has also been suggested to me that the reason we should 
not allow the populace to ornament themselves in this manner 
is that it would take away from the prestige of greater ranks. I 
do not feel this is so, after all only the very recent among us 
cannot tell the difference between the coronet of a duchess and 
that of an earl. Not to say there should not be limits, but a 
simple fillet with no points or embattlements has as little 
resemblance to a royal coronet as does a wreath of dried 
flowers to a laurel’s wreath. There will always be the new 
among us who do not know the subtleties of our ways, but 
need we be paranoid of rank? After all it is not the belts, 
medallions, or hats that adorn a peer but his or her deeds. 

—Baroness Celine de Hermain [Outlands] 

CONCERNING OUR TRADITIONAL CORONET 
GUIDELINES: Baroness Celine, originally of Caid, wrote 
with questions about the tradition that no one but court 
barons, barons, and royal peers wear coronets in the Outlands. 
Last I knew, the same practice held true in Atenveldt, and here 
is some background information to consider. 

There was a time when Atenveldt was cranking out six 
viscounts and viscountesses a year, and their coronets were 
generally narrow with a single projection (or other decoration) 
in front. In those days there were also three crown 
tournaments a year, and all that in a kingdom with about as 
many people as al-Barran has now. It was a coronet factory. 
There were Ladies of the Rose in the Barony of Atenveldt who 
were fond of the most delicate little wires, and were jealous of 
anyone else wearing any metal of any form on their heads. By 
the time crown tournaments were less frequent, principalities 
were fewer, and all the commotion died down, we were just 
used to it (and still had all those leftover royal peers). 

After Ansteorra became a kingdom they forewent the Aten 
tradition and started allowing coronets for awards of arms—I 
saw some which were kind of wide, with a stone in the front 
(just like our viscounts and viscountesses). 

The Outlands did not take all of Atenveldt’s traditions, but 
there’s no reason to throw out everything. 

I have heard frequently that historically (they don’t say 
who, when or where) people could wear whatever they could 
afford. That may be true, but here’s an argument against it 
being our policy: We don’t pay people with money in the 
SCA—we pay them with prestige and privilege. Attaining a 
certain rank “affords” you the privilege of wearing a coronet. 
If we don’t create artificial differences this way, then people 
who are mundanely wealthy will be privileged to wear things 
that dukes and duchesses can’t. 

There is a linguistic point to be made, too. The word 
“fillet” itself has often been defined by others in the SCA as a 
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small metal coronet. The dictionary describes it as cloth or 
ribbon (American Heritage, Oxford English, Webster’s and 
Funk & Wagnalls). I believe this: the SCA definition is that 
a fillet is metal. Therefore when people find a period quote 
about a fillet they don’t check a dictionary, they just assume 
that what they learned in the SCA is true. This is not a 
reasonable assumption. The prime example is “eric,” which is 
not a period word for “lists” or “tourney field.” It was an Irish 
blood-fine (like wergeld, but only for death, according to the 
OED). Maybe if the West Kingdom crowd had known they 
were using a word which had another meaning in our period 
they might have used the real English word—“lists.” 

Anyone can wear a fillet, since a fillet is cloth. A metal 
thing is a coronet. One of the definitions of coronet in the 
OED is a fillet of precious metal. Once it’s made of metal it 
moves over to the category of coronet. 

Should the question be rephrased as “do we want to allow 
everyone to the level of award of arms to wear a coronet?” As 
much as I like the SCA, I like English better. This is not 
Celine’s doing—this word/definition has been being abused in 
the SCA for a long time. For many years I wore veils and 
wimples and held them on with strips of cloth which matched 
my belts or clothing, so I know it can be done. 

Each person will have an opinion based on all his or her 
background and surroundings. I just wanted to present some 
relevant historical and linguistic trivia. 

—Countess /Elflted of Duckford 

TO^flTjS 

Bish asks how other kingdoms arrange for “the 
obligatory toasts to the Crown.” Well, first off, the West 
does not have kingdom level feasts, so the question of 
obligatory toasts does not arise. The Principality of the Mists 
has two feasts a year, but one of them is dedicated to the 
competition for the next Bard of the Mists, which involves a 
round of bardic presentations after each remove—leaving no 
time for toasts, even if someone were minded to try to work 
them in. I will be fascinated to see how this question gets 
handled in places where there is a tradition of toasts. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

There is no codified protocol for toasting in 

Meridies. Sometimes I wish there was, as “toastomania” or a 
dearth of same is the occasional result. It is difficult to know 
what to do, in the absence of directives, but some person with 
a big mouth and sense of timing (when I’m there, usually 
yours truly) usually takes up the slack. Having been at events 
where folks who worked hard were hurt by not receiving the 
accolade (“it takes so little, and it means so much”), I try to be 
especially sensitive to remember and thank those whose work 
made the event possible. After the bases have been covered, I 
don’t care if some yahoo wants to toast the organs of an 
oracular owl...I reserve the right to ignore the gesture, or 
mumble a la Gabby Hayes in the film “Blazing Saddles”... 

—.Edward of Glastonbufh [Meridies] 

We generally toast the Crown, whether present or not, 
the heirs, and then the ranking people being honored, be they 


royal guests, peers, or nobles. We also toast to excellent feast 
coordinators and autocrats. The initial toasts to the crown 
usually are at the beginning of the first remove, and usually a 
friend or peer (not anyone particular) calls for the toasts. 
Autocrats are toasted near the end of the feast. Sometimes we 
even have hall captains, who call out the feast and supervise 
the servers, but they do not usually call for the toasts. 

—Lord Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

I asked Gunwaldt just as I was typing, “Don’t we have a 
tradition here of someone toasting the queen? Is it the newest 
knight? The winner of the tournament?” 

Gunwaldt said, “They toast the king first, usually.” 

“Who does?” 

“Whoever thinks of it. Usually me, or I push someone to 
do it.” 

I don’t think I ever remember more than four or five toasts 
at one sitting, and those were maybe the king, the queen, the 
ladies, the local baron or baroness, and a visiting royal-type. 

Mistress Monika von Zell said once that the king and 
queen should act like the bride and groom at a wedding 
banquet. If so, that’s probably where I got the idea that the 
queen should be toasted first. 

—Elflasd of Duckford [Outlands] 

My beloved foster father, the good Bishop, once again 
raises an interesting question. In the dim recesses of my mind 
I seem to recall that it was once the custom in the East that 
the first toast was always to the Crown, present or not (and I 
have no problem with that either way), and that it was 
traditionally offered by the autocrat. This gave the Crown a 
lovely opening to respond with a toast to the autocrat. Does 
anyone else remember that, or am I dreaming? Incidentally, I 
think toasts are one of the least offensive interruptions 
possible at a feast; I don’t care if people drink “To Excess” all 
night as long as they don’t drink to excess. 

—Melisande de Belvoir [Atlantia] 

Thanks to all who’ve responded so far. 1 

Melisande: the custom you mention did exist, but I think 
it fell out of usage quite awhile ago. Also, as the kingdom 
got larger and it became increasingly unlikely that an event 
would have royalty present, the question of who responds for 
the Crown remained unanswered. 

I’d say that in the last 4-5 years, the only way that my 
Barony can have Royalty present at all is to host a Kingdom 
level event where the Crown or its surrogate is obliged by law 
to attend! 

Because this is true for most groups, especially those 
outside of principalities, the question has come up more often 
than not of just who calls for toasts, or if someone can 
“accept” toasts on behalf of an absent monarch or what?! 

From what I’ve seen so far, it doesn’t look like anyone has 
a formal protocol; it does seem to be the province of the 
“stuffy olde fartes” to deal with the question if anyone does. 

—Bish [East] 


1 Bish was the lucky recipient of an advance copy (when it was only less than a dozen 
pages long) but don’t let that prevent you from believing he is omniscient. 


Issue #12 


Twnflt0ei>i> 


Page 7 






CQWF 

I joined SCA in the Midrealm where they have most of 
their courts after feast. Boy was I surprised when I came to 
Meridies and found them having courts in the afternoon and 
early evening before feast. I like this way much better. I used 
to dread court, especially it it was in my group because I had to 
be up there helping. Now when court’s done, I can feast if I 
want or go home. 

—Sine nic Donnchaich [MendiesJ 

IHTHQDKCTIOH3 

to the SC.a, off TltftvVCJen. and Utye ${ea<ter 

Pm quite new in the SCA (6 months 1 ), having found it 
mentioned in a “Medieval Miscellanea brochure. Not a 
flattering or romantic way to get into the group (many seem 
to have been introduced through friends or family) but no 
matter. I’m glad to be here. I only wish I had known about 
the SCA sooner (I’m already 37 years old). 

I’m glad I found out about ThinkWell, too. What a great 
way to get to know other SCAdians and exchange ideas within 
a group with a common bond/interest. Unfortunately, I don’t 
recall seeing ThinkWell mentioned in T.I. If it hasn t been, it 
should be. JE Iflted, this “Forum” is too good for other SCA 
folk not to know about. Besides, you never know what 
friends can be made as a result! 

Speaking of meeting people, is there anyone familiar with 
a Gilbert Voss who lives in Vista CA? He wrote an 
interesting letter to Utne Reader (so did I, on the same topic, 
but it wasn’t printed) regarding tribalism and Teutonic roots. 
We both mentioned the SCA. I was hoping to find him at 
Pennsic but the place is so big and with not enough time, I 

didn’t (if he was there at all). 

—Ann of the Wild Meadows [East] 

I have thought sometimes about the effects of how a 
person gets into the SCA. I was introduced several times 
before it took, and so have no one person to credit or blame 
entirely. I have introduced some people into the group who 
later didn’t like it, and I’ve worried that that might color their 
perception of me for all time. 

As to advertising in T.I., I probably will. When I first 
began there was a way for related but non-SCA publications to 
get a mention, but I needed to show three issues to prove it 
was viable and ongoing. By the time I had three issues, the 
offer was gone. Now I’m not sure what I’m waiting for. 
Thanks for the prod. 

Utne Reader , for those who may be unfamiliar with it, is 
sort of a new-age readers’ digest, or an intense Rolling Stone 
with no rock’n’roll (I hope I’m not the only one to whom that 
makes any sense). Many of the articles are reprinted from 
other publications, and since no one can afford to get. all those, 
it’s a good-parts magazine on what they hope is the cutting 
edge of modern thought and culture. I missed the article on 
Teutonic roots; I’m only an occasional reader. I had been 
intending to mention Utne Reader anyway, because it was after 


* letter dated August 1992 


I had philosophy practices [discussions] here that I read in 
Utne Reader the suggestion of salons at which current issues 
could be shared. They stole my idea! (Not really, but I didn’t 
steal theirs, either.) 

—aelflaED 

PjftQVTOCGjS «p BIG j9fcJ0El6jS 

Coming from a barony with a slight (ahem) political 
problem, baronies can be neat places, adding touches of grace 
and communal spirit. On the other hand, if the coronets are at 
odds with the seneschal or a portion of the group, then things 
can get real complicated. 

Usually in An Crosaire, the outgoing coronets will put up 
a few names and also call for additional names from within the 
group. The candidates’ names are listed for about a week or 
so, and then a secret ballot election is held. Unfortunately, 
there is no way not to offend someone this way, if the 
person/s who lose want to be offended. The only way not to 
offend someone is to nominate or ask only those who will not 
be offended by losing. As to removing the coronets, the only 
way that Trimaris has so far is the long-term political fight 
involving the crowns, the seneschal, the group, the steward, 
much mud and a couple cases of grenades. Prayer sometimes 
works better. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

Lady Carmela brings up the very heart of the 

problem. Where you have multiple, clearly eligible and 
talented candidates for an elective office in a group small 
enough that “We re all friends here,” how do you select a 
Baron/Baroness? 

By most laws, the Crown must consult with the group: 2 
this usually means the Crown leaves it to the group to make 
the selection by election, default, or whatever. One possible 
answer is for the group, upon consultation, to give the Crown 
the names of the candidates and let it be the Crown’s fault if 
somebody becomes B/B’ness who isn’t the best choice! OK, I 
didn’t say it was a good suggestion... 

Seriously, a province is a barony without a baron, which 
kind of makes it meaningless. We have one Eastern province 
which is unique, I think—-the Crown Province of Ostergard 
doesn’t have B/B’ness, but rather a Viceroy and 
Vicereine...who are selected in just the same fashion as a 
B/B’ness and perform essentially the same functions, they just 
have different titles, so it doesn’t help at all! 

Unless there are compelling reasons for becoming a 
barony, staying as a large shire may actually be the best 
solution of all! 

—“Geoffrey d’Ayr, Bishop and Martyr” [East] 

Ti^ie on BTOon>s 

I’m all for limiting the terms of territorials; in the 

specific case of Atlantia my ninjas tell me the change to term 
limits was done with less grace than might have been 
possible, which made it a more difficult pill to swallow. 


- By Corpora. —ailflaED 
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But do term limits do any good? I don’t know. My 
barony went through hell over the last two elections; and I 
find despite my best intentions, that I m still a little hurt that 
I didn’t win either time I ran. {Which is worse: that 
everybody doesri t know you? or that they do?) 

We will be having our next election/vote-of-confidence in 
Jan/Feb ‘93. If we don’t blow up, maybe the system does 

WOT ^ —Geoffrey d’Ayr [East] 


...and if you do blow up? My greatest concern about 
this and severely limited terms for officers is that there s no 
flexibility to retain someone really good and popular. Just 
consider for a moment how it might be done if a kingdom 
decided they were sorry about ever setting limits and tried to 
go back to an unlimited term. 

Painful thought, huh? 

—/Elflasd of Duckford [Outlands] 


It may keep a group from having to use 
explosives to blast a non-properly performing baronial 
noble from his or her position, but it also could cut short a 
promising career. Baronial nobles tend to affect the way the 
group feels and acts, for good or bad. I understand Baroness 
Siobhan’s reaction, for I would not want to face a vote of 
confidence and find out how many people support me. The 
opportunity for the deliberate infliction of mental pain is too 
great. If there is a time limit, let it be for a fixed time period, 
with no votes of confidence. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Tnmans] 


I believe that each barony should make its own 
choice, with the supervision of the Crown (whose lands they 

are, anyway). , r _ , . . 

—Cathyn Bluesword [Calontir] 


^leivcMiiTjs 

I never expected nor wanted a merchant personna, but I 
am a potter and it is my sole source of income. In part 
because I am a Peer, and because I leave events with more 
money than I arrived with, people expect that I am doing well 
financially. Just about anyone with a salary is doing better. 
And absolutely anyone with a salary, or a full time job, would 
get more respect from a loan officer. 

Still, I do better year by year and I’m learning a lot. 

Unfortunately, when I go to events as a merchant it is 
often very difficult to find time, or energy, to play. At 
Pennsic because I do not camp with Calontir I feel socially 
isolated and excluded, particularly when those of us in 
Merchantland are not told of impromptu courts, army musters, 
or Order meetings. 

Having to sell pots does make it easier for people to tmd 
me, or to talk to me without having been introduced, but 
important or not, these conversations can interfere with doing 

business. . 

It would be much simpler to only be a merchant. But it 
would be dreadfully dull. If anything, merchants should be 
carefully nurtured where virtuous and pitied as a group. 

Merchanting my wares improved my prospects for a Laurel 


because lots of people could easily judge my skill, 
productivity, and attention to detail. Further, foreign nationals 
chivalrously (or not) inquired of our Monarchs as to why I 
didn’t yet have a Laurel (an awkward question at best). 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 


While I myself would never meddle in trade (my 

noble ancestors would be horrified), I have to say that I think 
the merchants selling real quality goods perform quite a service 
to the Society. In fact, if I ran Pennsic I’d do away with all 
those silly old battles that seem to divert valuable time away 


from shopping... 


—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 


People generally resent merchants because: 1) they 
resent the fact that the merchants have found a way to reverse 
the traditional cash flow of the Society; 2) they have to deal 
with merchants who are jerks; 3) they are jerks; 4) some of the 
above; 5) all of the above. Tho those who object because of 

#1 &/or #3,1 say “Nerts”... 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 


I think the principal problems with merchanting in the 
SCA are these: 1) Costumers, armorers, etc. who promise and 
don’t deliver—they are rare and rarely last very long in SCA, 
but they make life more difficult for the “good” merchants. 2) 
The perception, by many in the arts community, that someone 
who makes a significant profit off of their art has to be twice 
as good at it to qualify for a Laurel. In other words, I’ve 
GOT a Laurel (for cooking), so if I want to make and sell 
blackwork embroidered napkins or unisex houppelands or 
whatever, that’s just ducky—Lady Y joined the SCA last year 
and sells her services as a costumer (and a pretty darn good 
one) for reasonable prices, and she is going to have to 
practically make a Queen Elizabeth in Full Glory to get 
recognized for her abilities. It’s a dollar-tinged double standard 
that I’ve seen applied too often. 

That, however, is the only drawback I can see about 
merchanting. And Istvan, can you make those pointy-toed 
shoes that curl up in red leather, size 12-D? For how much? 

—Bish [East] 


Istvan, the only people in the Society who are parasites 
are the ones who deliberately prey upon people s emotions in 
order to make themselves feel good or important. Since 
merchants are just trying to make money, not flay the 
emotional hide off of people, I have nothing but good feelings 
to those who provide a service to others. If it were not for 
SCA merchants, half of us would not have feast-gear, trim, 
period musical recordings, weapons, armor, shoes (they are a 
real pain to make), and all the little pieces of jewelry and 
regalia that make us look good. 

As to whether a merchant deserves equal treatment 
concerning the laurelate, if you can do a good enough job and 
you have the right attitude, then it should not matter if you 
make money on what you make. But you must be able to 
make “master-level work,” just ponking whatever out of a 
mold a thousand times should not give you the volume vote. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 
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I cannot see refusing someone a peerage just because 
they are selling the things that they make—even if they are 
managing to sell enough to make a living at it. (Actually, if 
they can sell that much; it would seem that they have by 
definition satisfied the rule of thumb that says a Laurel should 
be accomplished enough at their art or craft that they could 
have made a living at it in period.) On the other hand, 
someone who starts with a profession outside the Society, and 
comes to events primarily because they provide a new market 
for them to practice their profession in, would not tend to be 
someone I would support for admission to the peerage. If 
only because I expect peers to be rather more broadly involved 
in several aspects of the Society than that. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

Getting back to Istvan’s remarks about the nature of 
merchanting at Pennsic (and how widely it varies), I will 
throw out the following question—where do we draw the 
line(s)? We have been complaining about this and worrying at 
it for years, and always come to an impasse on this one. To 
restate the question, where do we draw the lines determining 
what is or is not appropriate to sell at events such as Pennsic? 
Enforcement is another issue. 

To elaborate slightly, there are several categories of stuff 
people sell at events. There is stuff that is obviously 
medieval and appropriate to the Champagne Fairs (or your 
local equivalent)—some of the toys, the pigments, some of 
the fabrics and articles of clothing, some of the food, some of 
the jewelry, some of the pottery and housewares, etc. Then 
there is stuff that is about the Middle Ages-—reference 
materials and books mostly fall into this category. Then there 
is stuff directly about the SCA like Gyrth’s 0 Ideas tie Fighting 
Handbook, Cariadoc’s Miscelleny and like that, plus generally 
accepted SCA-style feast gear and armor bits. Then we get the 
stuff that is medieval-ish or SCAjun—bad costume jewelry. 
Lady Tudor Glitz J T-shirts, etc. There are blatant 
mundanities like D&D equipment, and most of the New Age 
stuff. And there is the odd category of stuff like hockey 
pads—stuff we use, but.... Which of these are appropriate to 
sell? If we are playing the game of being medieval people, 
then the first, and maybe the second. If we are playing the 
SCA as a club about the Middle Ages, then probably the third 
as well. Could we get away with restrictions? We have tried 
to enforce such, on a smaller scale, with mixed results.... 

—Keilyn FitzWarin [Atlantia] 


Tfne QJEUDeH OF Tine policot 

In the merchant column above, William the Lucky said 
(of Laurels) that he expects peers to be broadly involved in 
several aspects of the Society. I’ve had the same question 
come up (in my mind, mostly, and occasionally outside of 
me) about service. If someone does one thing and it's not a 
particularly medieval thing and they do it constantly and it’s 
useful, but if that thing they do were not there they would be 
invisible, should they be candidates for the Order of the 


‘ Cartoons about the SCA. 


Pelican? 

If someone’s a good treasurer but doesn’t also fight, or 
sing, or make costumes, and does nothing except collect 
money at the gate and make reports, is that good enough? 

If someone doesn’t like court, doesn’t like tournaments, 
doesn’t like bardic activities, isn’t involved in arts, but always 
marks off the parking lot, and helps people park cars, and 
cleans up the parking lot later, but wears a really crummy 
costume while doing it, doesn’t know who the king is, doesn’t 
go to any events which don’t need a parking lot attendant, etc., 
what should the pelicans do or think, if anything? 

—rElflasd of Duckford [Outlands] 

I am very interested in the idea of a column discussing 
the Pelican. Lately I have been discovering that my idea of 
the order differs radically from that of the Pelicans that I meet 
in the Western Rite kingdoms. I suspect that this may be an 
extension of Margaret’s theory of how the SCA developed in 
the Eastern Rite and Atenveldt Heresy kingdoms. More on 
that later. 

—Korwyn Ariannaid [An Tir] 2 

It seems to me that in Trimaris there are more proteges 
than apprentices but fewer than squires (I haven’t taken a head 
count). Howver, there are a lot more Laurels and Knights 
made than Pelicans. This order is also the only one good at 
keeping who is being considered and/or elevated a secret. It 
also seems that Pelicans and Proteges discuss elevation a lot 
less than the other peerages. 

—Elfwyn de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

I think the reason there are fewer obvious Pelican 

candidates out there than Chivalry or Laurel candidates is that 
dozens of fighters can fight at a single tournament, and most 
of what artisans do is done at home between events anyway, 
but an event can only have one autocrat, and each office can 
only be held by one person at a time. Besides, the fighters can 
tell who’s up and coming because they start to win fights, and 
the Laurels can usually see the products the artisans are 
making and notice who is winning arts competitions, but 
there just aren’t any service competitions. (Now there’s a 
terrifying thought for you! Please don’t anyone come up 
with apian for one...) 

—Melisande de Belvoir [Atlantia] 

It is precisely because of the nature of the award 

that work deserving of a Pelican is frequently overlooked. 
Being chronicler is a prime example. Newsletters show up in 
our mailboxes every month via Tidward of Glastonburh’s 
“minor magics.” Most members never see the hours of 
typesetting and pasteup and printing and folding and collating 
and labeling and sorting and hassling with the idiots at the 
Post Office that go into producing a newsletter for every one 
of the several thousand paid members in their kingdom. If 
they notice their chronicler at all, it’s because the newsletter 


2 Master Korwyn is originally from Ansteorra. He is married to Mistress Margaret, 
who is originally from Calontir, They live in An Tir and have a new baby boy. This 
item was not submitted for publication necessarily, but was part of a note saying he 
couldn’t write right now but would later. I had never before heard the phrase 
“Atenveldt Heresy” and so I had to put it in. —aelflaED 
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was late, or there was a typo, or “old so-and-so hasn’t been 
very active lately.” 

One of the things I look for in a possible Pelican is people 
who may not be the “building blocks” of the kingdom, but 
who are a significant part of the “mortar” that holds it all 
together. 

—Tivar Moondragon [Ansteorra] 

Perhaps the simplest definition of the Order of the 
Pelican would be: Those who do the unglamorous work 
which is required to keep the whole thing running. That 
covers everything from doing well in major kingdom offices 
to reflexively helping out whenever anything needs to be done 
over a number of years. Note that “just holding a Great 
Office” is not cause to give someone a Pelican; doing a damn 
good job of a Great Office certainly would be. The biggest 
reason I see for there being fewer candidates for the Pelican 
than for the other orders is that we expect our peers to do a 
greater amount of work just because they are peers , and so 
those who already have one peerage tend to have to do more in 
order to get considered for a Pelican. This is partially (but 
only partially) balanced out by the fact that neither artistic 
talent or persistent willingness to work out in heavy armor is 
required—just willingness to pitch in and work as needed. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

In the Outlands we have been considering that there 
is a talent required, and that we make Pelicans of leaders and 
organizers, not of followers or laborers who are willing to be 
directed but can’t define and complete the job on their own. 
This is one reason I wanted to check other kingdoms’ current 
theories and considerations, to see whether we might have 
made it too stringent a guideline. 

I believe that one reason there are so many triple peers in 
Atenveldt (and none in some other kingdoms) is that Atenveldt 
made pelicans in the past for as little as “did a good job as 
king.” I was around when it seemed a kingdom officer was 
only hanging in office (although doing a very bad job) to get a 
peerage, so a pelican was given in hope that the person would 
quit. Lo and behold, an emotional speech followed along the 
lines of “I was planning to quit, but now that I know you like 
me I’ll stay another year.” These incidents happened a long 
time ago, and I doubt would ever happen again, but it’s a scary 
memory. 

Perhaps the Outlands’ tougher criteria are a response to 
“childhood memories” and an attempt to distance ourselves 
from Atenveldt. 

In general I bristle when people say “We need to know 
exactly what the orders of peerage are looking for,” because 
my first thought is that the person doesn’t want to waste any 
energy doing things we don’t intend to reward, or that they 
want to groom a protege/buddy to become a peer, rather than 
just encourage them to do what’s fun and to be a well-rounded 
and happy individual. The risk of not being clear about what’s 
being looked for, though, is confusion and unhappiness 
among those who see people “rewarded” or elevated to a higher 
rank without knowing quite why it’s happening. 

—Ailflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 


I think someone worked out that the average number of 
birds given in the East Kingdom comes out to one per reign; 
of course some Crowns give multiples and then there are dry 
spells. Unlike many other orders elsewhere, the Pelicans in 
the East actually try to meet with some frequency, whether the 
Crown is there or not—so we can discuss candidates, argue, 
and generally schmooze like the oily lot of political grifters 
that we are! 

Despite our best efforts, it is still very difficult to get 
consensus among the Pelicans and sometimes the consensus is 
more derived because no one wants to be the one who bad- 
mouths a likeable but not really qualified candidate. 

I, as always, am the very soul of tact and rarely does a 
comment more pungent than “he’s an a *****e” or “she’s done 
the work, but everyone hates her” pass my lips. And then 
there is the ever popular “Yo, king: give this award or I’ll 
make the rest of your reign a living Hell!” when I’m in favor 
of the candidate! 

I wonder why the meeting at Pennsic is always held when 
I’m not there? 

—Bishop Geoffrey d’Ayr [East] 

This is an order to which I aspire. Certainly 
everywhere I’ve been the Pelican has been the smallest and 
most-rarely awarded peerage. My best guess as to why this 
might be is that service is a more subtle and subjective thing 
than fighting or artistic achievement, if you win a fight 
witout failing to call blows, it’s a lot more^ straightforward 
than if you autocrat an event which some may or may not 
agree was a success, or if you serve two years in office and not 
everyone approves of the solutions you came up with to the 
problems you met. I’m sure all peerage circles debate 
standards, but the accomplishments of Pelican candidates are 
far more vulnerable to subjective evaluation than a string of 
tourney victories or a shire full of magnificent costumes. 
Maybe. 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

Once a person has been made a Pelican, should that 
person still be autocratting everything in sight, or should she 
step aside and let others do the work of organizing (and thus 
working perhaps towards their own recognitions)? Do you 
teach others your skills, via proteges or associates, or by 
teaching classes, or by example? Or look for a “meta” project, 
perhaps as a corporate officer or as deputy to a corporate 
officer? 

My personal answer has generally been to find a meta- 
project; or rather, they seem to find me. How about other 
Pelicans? 

—Eowyn Amberdrake [Caid] 

How much should leadership capability be counted 

for receiving a peerage, particularly a pelican or laurel? 
Certainly battlefield leadership ability will help the potential 
knight, but how much do you value ordinary organizational 
leadership performance in potential laurels and pelicans? Can 
someone who deliberately avoids leading be worthy of a 
peerage? 

—Kirk FitzDavid [Calontir] 
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I have said that there are three kinds of candidates 

for the Order, “Black belt bureaucrats,” cheerleaders, and 
mules. The bureaucrats are the easiest to spot, recognize, and 
agree upon. The cheerleaders have made the kingdom, or the 
Society, a better place by creating, encouraging, leading, 
inspiring, etc. The mules just work, and it’s the hardest sort 
of thing to spot and respect, because in contrast it often seems 


inarticulate and unrefined. 

Calontir has yet to elevate such a person to the Peerage, 
but we know that we will have to someday, and the discussion 
is likely to be difficult. 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 


broader (i.e. who is good at two or three different things, rather 
than excellent at just one). “What else does he do?” is a 
common question when a candidate is proposed. 

Discussions of “well, but we already have a laurel in 
papermaking” would never be heard here. If it s fair for one 
person to get a laurel for costuming, or music, we might as 
well have a dozen. [I wish we had a dozen laurels who got it 
for music.] 

—/Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

R6I>£T10I)3fcIF OF filUGftT 
TO jSQKlIVG. GTC. 


[This might have gone under fan mail, 
but it's an interesting Pelican theory:] 

Well. Being Galen’s roomie is taking it’s toll. 
I’m (nearly) ashamed to admit that I tried to use my birthday 
to force him into letting me read ThinkWell before he did. I’ll 
try not to take it as a reflection on his chivalry that it didn t 
work. However, you should take it as a reflection of the 
quality of your work 1 and the service you provide. I can’t 
think there are many more people who would take on such a 
job (much less create it) just for fun. 

Maybe that’s the difference ’twixt pelicans and the rest of 
us—they just have a different definition of fun. 

—Liran [Ansteorra] 2 

rm owena of Tih>e lothgl 

Please begin discussion of Kirk FitzDavid s question in the 
Pelican section. Will lack of leadership potential count 
against a candidate for the Laurel? 

See also the comments concerning Laurels under "Merchants” 
on page 9. 

I was surprised and kind of hurt the first time someone 
from the east said “What do you have a laurel for?” The next 
couple of times I was better prepared and the question was 
phrased more like “What’s your laurel in?” In the Outlands, 
though, even that question might be answered something like 
“In that leather box in the front comer of my blue tent. The 
first time I was asked this perfectly polite (for them) question, 
I heard it as “Why did they ever give you a laurel?” which is 
not what the question was at all. In some kingdoms (Atlantia 
and the East that I know of) a person is made a laurel, if I 
understand correctly, for being the first or the undoubted best 
at a specific art for which no one else has received a laurel. 
Where I’m from, people are made Laurels for the composite 
set of arts and sciences they practice, their attitude about them, 
their proficiency, willingness to teach and share, and their 
peerage qualities. Someone with a very narrow interest might 
conceivably “be in line behind” a person whose interests are 


1 and the number and quality of writers I’m privileged to work withf —atlflaED 

2 Liran’s real SC A name is Sinead Lauren Aithene Armagh, and she is a member of 
the orders of the Harp Argent (of Caid) and of the Iris of Merit (Ansteorra). She has 
an elaborate persona story which keeps needing adjustment to match her husband’s, but 
she is a 16th Century Irishwoman living in London, and the mistress of one of 
Elizabeth’s courtiers. 


Snatch of overheard conversation in Caid: 

Lord A: “So, Sir B„ do you have any squires?” 

Sir B: “Nah, After all. I’ve only been a knight for a couple 
months. No one’s asked to be my squire yet.” 

In fact, most of the new knights appear to be in the same 
social situation, to wit, they wait for squires to ask them. 
Consequently, some take squires quickly, others don’t. From 
comments in ThinkWell, this does not appear to be the norm 
elsewhere. Or am I generalizing on insufficient information? 

It is only in the last few (well, maybe five) years that I’ve 
seen many squires at all in Caid. For years, we had hardly any 
squires, and very few knights made in Caid were squires first. 
In fact, being a squire was not the best (or even a particularly 
common) route to knighthood. The past few years have seen 
some squires knighted, so that particular piece of lore seems to 
be becoming outdated. 

—Eowyn Amberdrake [Caid] 

My Laurel and I did not form our relationship 

(Laurel/apprentice) for the purposes of my learning a specific 
craft. We do share in interest in the area for which she received 
her Laurel, but that was more of a happy coincidence than 
anything else. The mentoring aspects of the relationship are 
the strongest motivators for me. I have someone I feel 
comfortable approaching about questions, etc. There are other 
peers I feel comfortable with, and so could pose the same 
questions, I suppose, but it is far easier within the structure of 
my apprenticeship. Susannah and I enjoy sitting and talking 
about various things: philosophy, social topics, etc. Yet 
another important part of the relationship is the chance to be a 
part of a family, with all the joys such a thing entails, and very 
little of the mundane sorrows. It was a wonderful experience 
for me to assist with the vigil for Susannah’s Pelican. 

Perhaps because I am an apprentice, I feel very strongly that 
both peer and associate gain a great deal from their relationship. 
Rarely does anyone reach peer status without assistance of 
some kind. Associates have merely formalized that 
relationship. I do not think that an individual is “less” of a 
peer just because they received assistance. Such a statement to 
me smacks of the reasoning “I had to do it the hard way, so 
should everyone else.” Also, not every person in the Society 
will become a peer. This does not mean, however, that they 
can’t be guided (pushed, kicked, nudged, etc.) to be the best 
person they are capable of becoming. 

Incidentally, I have heard that in some kingdoms, 
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individuals must be squired or apprenticed to even receive 
consideration from the respective orders. I do not know if this 
is in fact the case. 

—Lady Siobhan MacAoidh [Calontir] 1 

What Sir Christopher Kensor wrote was perfect. 
Wow. What a neat guy. In Trimans most squires are squired 
after showing some prowess or determination and gotten some 
recognition from the chivalry. We tend not to give out 
fighting awards very often. 

I have seen all types of peer/associate relationships, from 
the “hard-luck, I-feel-sorry, someorie-has-to-take-him/her” to 
the “Thou art my slave” to “if you are useful you can stay” to 
the “true teacher/student—we can learn from each other” 
relationship. Fortunately most are of the latter style, but the 
taint of the “bad” styles occasionally darkens Trimaris. Those 
who get into wrong relationships tend to be very wary of 
making further commitments. [On a lighter note, of some of 
the worst relationships that I have seen, after the “break-up,” 
the people have been accepted back into new relationships of a 
better kind.] 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

Lord Connor and Master Hagar have written that it is 
of utmost importance that “both sides understand the agreement 
being entered in to” when a knight takes a squire. My son, 
Greg, called from Atenvelt the other evening to tell me that he 
had been invited to become a squire. He was very happy to 
have been afforded this opportunity but was also concerned as 
to what effect this new relationship would have on his current 
friendship with the knight. As far as I am concerned, an 
effective knight/squire relationship cannot be formed in the 
absence of friendship and I told him so. We then went on to 
discuss the necessity of getting this point and all other like 
details worked out before committing to anything. In the ideal 
case the taking of a squire ought to be nothing more than the 
formalization of a relationship that pretty much already exists. 

This bit may be out of place in this section but Sir /Edward 
(in #9) poses a question about not recommending a friend for a 
peerage. The question is addressed by several gentles on page 5 
of #10 and further addressed in #11. My knight (with whom I 
trust I’m a good friend) would be remiss in his responsibilities 
should he recommend me for knighthood before he feels that I 
am ready. I would like to think that any such non¬ 
recommendations would go something like “No, I do not 
recommend him . . . yet.” 

This a good seque into something still less related to this 
topic: Being friendly with someone who “has no business 
being a peer.” I agree with Mistress Ferelith’s contention that 
there are a large number of wonderful folks out there who will 
never be peers, for whatever the reason. In my mind the 
question should be further divided into two parts: 1) Does the 
person in question show (in whatever form) the qualities that 


1 I’m Siobhan MacAoidh, a 12th century Irishwoman, daughter of a wealthy merchant, 
who enjoys spoiling his willful daughter and allows her to travel with him. I have an 
award of arms and a Golden Calon Swan (AoA-level arts award) for costuming. I am 
apprenticed to Countess Susannah Griffon. 

Mundanely, I’m Shan Boyd, a registered nurse working in coronary critical care 
in Kansas City, Missouri. 


go into the making of a peer? If so I will probably be friends, 
or at least friendly, with them regardless of rank or title. 2) 
Does the person in question disdain or elsewise live at odds 
with these qualities (and this is, I think, the type of person to 
which the original question referred)? Although I may be forced 
by circumstance to coexist with this sort of person, I will never 
be their friend. 

—Master Tryggvi Grabardr [Atlantia]^ 

FwenDjSftiF caw peen^oe) 

My friendships are almost never made for rational 
reasons (certainly most of my friends would have a difficult 
time coming up with a rational reason for being my friend). 
My criteria for peerage are, at least on some levels, a good bit 
more cold-blooded. I have endorsed folks for peerage I’d never 
consider as friends, simply because our philosophies are so 
fundamentally different. 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

mt[in!Dei\peeia/BC[inD©^peeii\ 

As I read the “Good 55 list I felt proud to know more than 
one peer who has most of these qualities listed. It helps the 
non-peer so much to be able to approach the “good” peer and 
count on some of these qualities being there. The willingness 
to teach and impart what wisdom s/he has, the pep talks and 
encouragement to try something new mean a lot. 

—Chantal Haroldsdottir [Meridies] 

Here’s one to chew on: the Peerage Orders will never be 
equal until the requirements for fealty and induction into the 
respective orders are the same. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

They are equal in precedence already. Making the 
requirements and induction (and titles and accoutrements) 
identical will still not cause people to regard them identically. 
Spitooie! 

—Ailflsed of Duckford [Outlands] 

I only swear fealty as a Knight and I have never avoided 
swearing it. I am swearing to do my duty to the Crown even if 
that means protecting it (and the kingdom) from the person 
wearing it. 

I have sworn second oaths as an officer, mostly to publicly 
acknowledge my responsibilities towards that office. 

When Tomeeki ruled Calontir he took a lot of heat for 


^ i am Try ggvi Grabardr Olsen, a mid-ninth century Viking who makes his home in 
(very) early Dublin. I entered the SCA during the time that Dafydd ap Gwistl ruled as 
King in Atlantia (June, AS XXIII) and have remained ever in these lands. The only 
position of note in which I have served thus far has been a happy, but all too brief, 
tenure as the Baron of Lochmere. I am a Master of the Laurel (as of this most recent 
Pennsic past), a Court Baron, and hold a number of Kingdom/Baronial level 
Arts/Martial/Service awards. Mundanely I am Major Thomas Olsen, a Communications 
Officer and survivor of 22 often interesting and increasingly long years in the United 
States Marine Corps. 
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wearing his squire’s belt. Foreigners, in particular, did not 
think it appropriate for a King to be in fealty. They did not 
understand that he was demonstrating a relationship of respect, 
not fealty. My squires and apprentices are not in fealty to me. 

Mv teaching does not require obedience. 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 


That’s an interesting story about Tomeeki. 
Gunwaldt didn’t wear his master’s baldric nor his pelican 
medallion while he was king. I didn’t wear my laurel or 
pelican. We figured that the king and queen were already, 
always, peers of the highest order, and privileged to attend the 
meetings of those circles, and that everyone in the kingdom 
knew we were peers before and would still be after, and so it 
seemed that by insisting on wearing the stuff we would be 
trying to make ourselves higher or better than other kings and 
queens (I’ll see your crown and raise you two medallions). It 
also (maybe) helped to stave off some of the weirdness of 
those few knights who didn’t feel that they ought to swear 
fealty to someone who was a master of arms. Since they 
would swear to someone who wasn’t otherwise a peer at all, it 


seemed a specious argument. 

Are there other stories like this and Tomeeki’s? If it spins 
off into its own column, what should we call it? Maybe it 


should just go 


under kingship. 

—^Lifted of Duckford [Outlands] 


I like the reaffirmation of oaths of fealty to the 

crown at each coronation by the peerages, both noble and 
patent. It adds a flavor of stability to a short reign, and ties the 
time of the reign into the overall history of the kingdom (at 
least that is how we do it in Trimaris). ...if one is not going 
to re-pledge then one should not make a spectacle of 
him/herself... 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Tnmans] 


In Calontir, during coronation, the retiring king 
releases all the knights from their oaths of fealty, and to 
symbolize this, they wear their chains on their belts until such 
time as they’ve had an opportunity to enter fealty with the 

new king. , r _ , 

—Cathyn Bluesword [Calontir] 

To respond to Siobhan O’Riordain about knights 
wearing their chains on their belts—looking at it with 20-20 
hindsight, the specific knights in question probably were 
trying to insult (or at least annoy) the king. And you’re quite 
correct; it wasn’t very chivalrous. I think all of those knights 

have long since dropped out of the SCA. 

—Tivar Moondragon [Ansteorra] 

Siobhan made me think about one reason why I 

won't swear fealty; if I ever did, I would be obliged to take it 
so seriously that I could never truly voice my opposition to 
the Crown when I felt it necessary. No, not just remonstrate, 
oppose. (“Geoffrey, you speak treason!” “Yes, fluently. ) 

I believe that once you have sworn fealty to the Crown, as 
a Knight, you have done so forever—you can’t pick the king 
you’ll be in fealty to and reject others. A knight who rejects 


fealty, no matter the provocation, to his King is, in my 
annoying opinion, no longer a knight—he has rejected his 
fealty and thus his Peerage. And if you take the concept of 
fealty that seriously and have a personality as prickly and 
contentious as mine, you better not be sworn in fealty! 

I have no problem, as a Laurel and Pelican with no oath of 
fealty between me and the Crown, with playing Loyal 
Opposition as much as necessary. I’ll even play DIS-loyal 
Opposition if I feel it necessary and the problem is that 
critical. 

I don’t think I could do that if I were in fealty. So even if I 
didn’t have religious prohibitions against swearing oaths, I’d 
probably refuse to do so anyway because I just don’t think I’m 
strong enough to live up to such an oath. 

—Bish/Geofffey [East] 

Bish, you’re the first person I’ve ever heard (read) 
say that you would have to take fealty so seriously that you 
can’t do it. I think that may be my own best reason, but it 
had never crystalized. I have always been extremely offended 
by people who make a great show of swearing fealty and then 
totally disregard any obligations—sworn, moral, real or 
imagined—for the remainder of the reign. I have often pointed 
out to people who say bad things about Gunwaldt being a 
Master of Arms and not a Knight that they should observe for 
themselves and see, when something needs to be done for 
Crown or Kingdom, who is there doing it and who is not. 

The only time I swore fealty (not counting whatever it was 
we swore to get our surprise peerage in Atenveldt) I acted and 
was treated just the same as ever, except for the one incident in 
which I was hot to write someone a letter and was told not to. 

I didn’t. Had I been a knight in my umpty-fourth reign of 
default fealty, I might have gone ahead and written that letter 
(judging by the fine regard paid by most knights of my 
acquaintance to the King’s opinion). 

I think that when a person has no real choice but to swear 
fealty, the fealty loses value. It doesn’t hurt me if other 
people’s fealty loses value, but it does certainly bother me 
when those people look down their noses at me for not being 
in their exalted position. 

—.Lifted of Duckf ord [Outlands] 

I have in 18 years sworn fealty to any number of 
Kings and Barons. By doing so I choose to put myself at their 
disposal, and because I understood the character of those that I 
had sworn my service to, I had no fear of being abused and 
misused by them. As it happens I have never been called to 
act by any that I swore to. I don’t feel slighted because to 
Kings and Barons my oath was not much more than my going 
on record as being available if needed. 

Once, however, I swore fealty to a Knight. This was a 
different thing entirely. I served my Knight as student, valet, 
cup-bearer, counselor and confidant. I guarded his back in 
battle and his lady off the field. I held to my duties as his 
squire and to my rights as his squire with utmost pride and 
honor. 

Three years or so after I became his squire my Knight 
dropped out of the Society with little word or warning to his 
Mends or to me. Still living in the same area he was difficult 
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to contact and unwilling to return to the SCA. Many 
promises were made about returning...just as soon as things 
had settled down mundanely. After four more years of being a 
squire to an invisible Knight I made a last attempt to get 
things straight between us. 

I should point out I had never given up hope that he would 
follow through on the promises he made, and that I was proud 
and honored to be his squire whether he was there or not. 

What I did was issue an ultimatum saying that his absence, 
despite his protestations to the contrary, was intentional and 
that he had stolen away rather than being brave enough to 
formally end his relationship with the SCA and with me, his 
squire. (A copy of the letter I wrote him is before me as I 
write this. It has been pinned up on my wall since the 23 of 


October, 1984, the day I sent it.) 

I really believed that it would turn him around. We were 
mundane friends as well as master and man in the SCA. As it 
was, my Knight came to Twelfthnight the following January 
and stayed just long enough to tell me he regretted the way 
things had gone and to formally release me from his service. 

I regretted pushing things to that point then and have 
regretted it ever since, not so much because of the ending of a 
friendship and my abandonment as a squire, but because I still 
feel that I broke my oath. I was, after all, the first one to cry 
“hold, enough.” Despite the fact that, for all intents and 
purposes, he had utterly abandoned the relationship, I was the 
one who said “play me or put me on waivers,” and all the 
years since I have felt that I broke my word. 

Now many of you may think that I am taking this all too 
seriously [the SCA being a (quoting myself) “mutually agreed 
upon fantasy”] but I would disagree with you. If the SCA is a 
game then the rules of game-playing apply. You have to play 
by all the rules because just as a half-truth is a lie, a halt- 
hearted game is less than nothing at all. After I joined the 
SCA and when I had begun to understand what it could mean 
to me I made a conscious decsion to play by the rules as I then 
defined them. Once that was done I have tried (as any good 
author must) to be internally consistent and to not violate that 
consistency by arbitrary changes. My regret at my apparent 
oath-bending is the result. 

I and I alone decided to hold my SCA oaths sacred and 
binding and the rules I set for myself are for myself only and 
give me no grounds to judge the behavior of other SCA 
players...even my ex-Knight, and I think that most of the 
controversy about the validity of roles and heirarchy results 
from attempts to make specific personal beliefs into general 

conditions. ^ , . _ , 

—Tu e of Tehn TOutland] 


TW3 BIVGjW 

I too distrust Dreaming. I like THE IMPROVEMENT. 

It’s not ideal, but better. And it is very real. 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 

Move over, Tatiana; I’m with you. “The Dream” is a 
sound bite, nothing more. And as for killing it off, only to 
replace it, why?! “The Dream” is symptomatic of 20th-C.- 
S p C ak—brevity is not only the soul of wit, but of everything 


else. The purpose of “the dream” is to sum up the SCA in 
brief, which it cannot do. Instead, we fall to quibbling over the 
definition of “the dream” In Richard II, Shakespeare goes on 
for no less that 83 words (and I’m just counting the most 
commonly quoted section) about England. He starts with “this 
royal throne of kings, this sceptered isle,” wanders through 
“this happy breed of men,” and winds up with this blessed 
plot, this earth, this realm, this England.” 

My question is this —why do we want to sum up something 
that is so wonderfully diverse, at once so real and so strange, so 
familiar and so new, in a catch-phrase? 

Besides, I’m not “in service” to a dream. I’m trying for a 
world—a total environment, warts and all. 

I also disagree that “language is all about using a short term 
instead of five or thirty-five words.” To me, at its best, 
language is about metaphors, puns, brain teasers, riddles, 
alliteration and the sheer glory of words. I know that everyone 
isn’t primed for eloquent speeches, but with no opportunity to 
practice nor encouragement to try, how will people learn? 

“It is thyself, mine own self’s better part: 

mine eye’s clearer eye, my dear heart’s dearer heart; 

my food my fortune, and my sweet hope’s aim; 

my sole earth’s heaven, and my heaven’s claim.” 

(Comedy of Errors) 

Now that’s language. 

—Liran [Ansteorra] 


Despite criticism of the use of the term, I still like 
it I can get to do hard work a-plenty outside the SCA, I can 
see Knights and nobles (we are a Constitutional Monarchy 
ourselves), I can have fun war-gaming or at SF Conventions 
and I can get lots of intellectual stimulation out of my studies. 
What my outside life lacks, I can only sum up by calling “the 
Dream.” No.. .do not ask me to define it precisely, I just know 
when it is present or absent at an event or in a person. I do not 
have a fixed version to force on anyone and you have your nght 


to your own version. 


—Hrolf Herjolfssen [West (Lochac)] 


Ah, the dream, the elusive corporate image, concept of 
play, the unknown but everlooming rule of Society life. 
Snarks are boojums, boojums are snarks, but they are different. 
Only in the Society would 25,000+ people assemble to 
disagree so lovingly on what they are doing. It makes me feel 
good. 

On the other hand, at the Sea Wars of ‘91 (a war between 
Atlantia and Trimaris), there occurred several instances of the 
dream (a possible state of mind). One was when a female 
Atlantian fighter dressed in a padded gambeson, with her hair 
down and sword in one hand and helm in the other, walked over 
an earthen berm when it was foggy. Suddenly, as if by magic, 
it looked absolutely like something out of the 13th century 
appearing before me. I realized how much an impact that 
vision had when later I was talking to several people who had 
also seen her and were equally as stunned. That event was when 
my knight asked me to be his squire. In the first battle I had 
my shield ripped off my arm by an axeman, and kept fighting 
for a few minutes on sheer adrenaline only. My lady won art- 
sci champion for the war and her kingdom, and I got to escort 
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her up to the royals. These types of emotional experiences are 
what make the SCA concept real to me (my version of the 
dream), 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

The best “magic moment” in Trimaris had to be a 
couple of years ago when Arlof and Hilary left the throne. 
They are a prime example of royalty that tried to make things 
wonderful. Their shining moment was when it came time or 
their successors’ coronation and a druid came to Arlof to 
collect a debt. He had pledged his life for Trimaris to become 
prosperous, which it had become, and now it was time to pay. 
The Druid gave him a cup of poison to drink, which was 
snatched away by the court jester Harry Pudding (Duke 
Merowald) who drank it before he could be stopped, gave a 
very moving speech and died in the Queen’s arms. This had 
much of the populace in tears. Then Arlof asked the Druid if 
he still had to die since Harry Pudding had given his life. The 
Druid said no, but if he stayed Trimaris would fail. So, to 
save the kingdom, Arlof lay down his crown on the throne and 
followed the Druid off into the mists, leaving his queen 
holding the dead jester’s head in her lap. However, when he 
got to the edge of the court, he turned and sang a love song to 
his queen, Hilary. She got up, laid down her crown and 
followed him into the mists. By this time even the macho 
men had tears in their eyes, and emotional people like me were 
sobbing like fools. It just isn’t the same in words, but even 
thinking about it makes me start blubbering. It all seemed so 
real, and that is what this is all about. 

—Carmela [Trimaris] 

I have been charged to pass this story on to the 
readers of ThinkWell : I was sitting in a display booth with 
two notebooks full of scrolls and copies of scrolls, 
calligraphing kids’ names on handouts and shooting the bull 
with some other SCA folk when one of them happened to read 
carefully the text of my [beautiful (by Mistress Rodema de 
Rohan)] Walker of the Way scroll. It turns out that I, ^Elflaed 
of Duckford, who have been providing a forum in which 
people pooh-pooh “the dream,” am myself a bona fide, 
certified “Walker of the Way and Defender of the Dream” 

OOOops. 

Ahem. NOW SEE HERE, you rowdies. Stop picking on 
that dream! 

—Adflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

K>3 erpeoa “timg oqt”? 

My comments on “the dream” are heartfelt and goofy.. 
Still, I have moments which approach religious ecstasy when 
the firelight and the music are right, when nothing in my field 
of vision jars my sudden transport to another time, and I feel, 
fleetingly, like I’m on medieval-vision-inducing drugs. That 
shouldn’t mean that at other times I can’t scoff (a little, 
politely) at people who are being Too Serious. 

Whenever I say whatever I say, though. I’m still Ailffred 
and I’m still a peer and all that. I would have liked, at one 
time, to think that there was such a thing as time out, as “just 
being Sandra,” but I have learned that for all my declarations 


and flag dropping, there isn’t much time out. I’ve made jokes 
just because the straight line was there and the punchline had 
to come out. 1 It gets quoted back, though, as “Mistress 
Ailflaed said...” 

For a few years I thought kings and queens should be able 
to take off their crowns and have some “regular guy” time, and 
that when peers said, “I’m not being a peer right now,” that 
they could/should do that. Years of real-life experience (ok, I 
mean SCA experience) have changed my mind. Although I 
still believe it would be nice for time out to exist, I don’t see 
that it can exist, at least not reliably and not at the command 
or wish of any individual. If one person present is considering 
what’s said “to count,” then it does. 

I’m building up to something. 

There have been a couple or four things written for 
ThinkWell that I didn’t put in because I thought it could be 
socially detrimental to the writer. Although it would have 
amused the rest of the world, I feared that some in the home 
kingdom might not be amused. I guess I’ve missed a few. 

Please consider that we can’t control how other people 
take, interpret, or use what we write here, so if you’re in a 
delicate situation, don’t write things you wouldn’t say around 
a campfire with the king and whoever-you’re-scared-of sitting 
there. (If you’re not scared of anyone, don’t brag about it.) 

I can’t guarantee to be an effective screen of all offensive 
comments. You never know who will be offended by what, 
and I can’t always tell from here what situations or statements 
are volatile and which are not. For good or ill, I guess I need 
to remind people to act as though they’re being interviewed by 
half-a-dozen (okay a couple of hundred) influential peers and 
choose their statements carefully. 2 

I would like to declare ThinkWell a time-out discussion, 
but although I could say it, it wouldn’t make it true. 

-aelflaED 

And in a related matter , here are some excerpts from an 
exchange between myself and Garlanda de Stanas, during 
preparation of Issue #11: 

I had written to check the spelling of Garlanda’s last name, and 
asked “would you like fries or a title with that?” She wrote 
back that they had just gotten new titles—prince and princess 
of the Middle—and so they would prefer fries. “Please don’t 
identify us as hats. We want to be careful to differentiate 
Finn’n’Garlanda from Their Highnesses.” 

While that request was certainly in keeping with editorial 
policy, her comments in TW #11 were clearly those of 
someone who was not and had not been royalty, and the 
biographical information was there (i.e., she hadn’t kept her 
“status” secret, so it seems that announcing a change was fair). 
I wrote back that I would compromise with her and wait until 
Issue #12 to rat her in, or she could ’fess up, and said some 
things which may be too particular to my own experience: 


* Sometimes I feel like Roger Rabbit in the speakeasy trying to resist responding to 
“shave and a haircut.” 

2 This won’t affect all of our contributors, and I point this out to reassure the reader 
who wrote, “I really like ThinkWell ’cause I get to hear opinions from people who 
aren’t scared to express them. Too often, I have seen the people who have something 
truly worthwhile to say get shut out by the ‘others’.. 
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“It’s a noble idea and all about your separating yourselves 
from the coronet, but for one thing, there are a bunch of 
Midrealmers reading (and many of the others get your 
newsletter for one reason or another), and, for another thing, 
you just can’t separate yourself. There is no time-out. You 
are the Crown Princess. Sorry to be the bearer of irreversable 
tidings, but once in you can’t get out. It s the roach-hotel of 
the SCA. Even if you were to panic and bolt right out of 
there, you would be in the history books...it s like a roller- 
coaster-you have to ride it.” 

The response came: “Finn and I were quite surprised by 
your objection to us not using the royal titles. In our part of 
the Middle we sort of do opinion-lobotomies as a matter of 
course. Since the Crown is a policy-maker, a political 
intermediary and a judge of peerness and social 
appropriateness, we expect that the Crown does not have any 
personal opinions. It is very common to hear ‘Speaking as a 
herald...’ or ‘Speaking as a peer...’ or ‘Speaking as someone 
who makes a killer chocolate grand mamier cheesecake....’ 
Midrealmers expect the Crown to listen to all sides of an issue 
before making a judgement We know, going into our reign, 
that there will be times when we will be firmly convinced that 
the world is red. However, if the majority of the populace of 
our kingdom says it’s green, then the Opinion of the Crown 
of the Middle Kingdom will be that the World Is Green. This 
separation of Personal vs. Official is a long-accepted custom 
here. Our job, after all, is to do what the people want. If 
we’re so busy talking about what WE want, we’ll never hear 
our people, and we’ll be a rotten king and queen. So anyway, 
anything we write in ThinkWell till May 1993 is not 
necessarily the view of the Crown of the Middle. 

I wrote back that I would like to put that in this issue and 
ask for comments, and I made my own comment then, which 
was: “This has come up over and over through the years I ve 
been in and what has settled as the opinion-in-effect here is 
that there is no such thing as time out. It’s scary. I’ve done 
some pretty yucky things in ‘King’s X’ or time-out mode 
(drunkenness and dirty-joke-telling kinds of things, mostly). 
It’s a really good subject, especially in that sometimes a 
kingdom judges another kingdom by the observed behavior of 
peers or royalty, and it might help to know (one way or 
another) if they have a tradition of time-out. If so, outsiders 
should be asked to try not to judge so harshly. If not, the 
excellent behavior of a king on duty might not be indicative of 
his everyday self.” 

I’m not saying that the concept doesn’t exist here, just that 
it’s talk only. There once was a spate of “no hats” events, but 
a couple of people really got on the wrong side of a queen or 
two by issuing an invitation to an event in another area and 
saying “But you can’t wear your crown.” Yeah, right. I don’t 
recommend it as a way to amuse the queen, or to make her 
like you, or to encourage her to come visit. 

Also, in my experience (on both ends of the problem) 
when a peer is quoted as having said something, even a defense 
like “Yeah, but I was wearing jeans and a Jetsons t-shirt and 
we were at the popcorn counter during the intermission of The 
Last of the Mohicans.” won’t save you. 

Is this sad? Is it good? Is it true? If so, where in the SCA 
does it seem true/matter of fact and where does it seem 


weird/perverse/foreign? [see page 34] 

—Ailflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

On Don Tivar’s comments about wearing the 
Crown and respect for regalia, we have frequently had royalty 
both here and in the East who took off the Crowns when they 
were “Not In”; not that this gave them license to behave 
badly, but that was their way of asking us to dispense with 
some of the formality and treat them more like “just folks. 

—Keilyn FitzWarin [Atlantia] 

OTTbeimcnry 

a bimws 

Documentation and authenticity are nice for those 
interested, but it scares some of us away. That’s why I don’t 
do A&S. (Besides, I thought the SCA was supposed to be 
creative and recreative, not verbatim.) 

I like to look nice, but what looks even vaguely good on 
me is going to have to have darts. I see no problems with 
“faking” it a little as long as it fits in. Not everyone has the 
talent to be authentic nor can they afford the money involved to 
do so. I love to look at those who do look terrific, but would 
they be so terrific if some of us weren’t just a tad ordinary? 

—Sine nic Donnchaich [Meridies] 1 

I agree that authenticity is something to strive for, 

and that non-period items should be hidden or covered in some 
way. Howver, I don’t think the use of recorded music, if it is 
period or period-sounding music, is inappropriate at SCA 
events. As much as I would love to have a couple of 
musicians providing “mood” music by the hour in my 
encampment, I don’t have such resources at hand. I often play 
recorded music quietly in my camp, but I go to lengths to 
insure the machine and tape boxes are not visible. I prefer to 
imagine that the musicians are just out of sight but within 
hearing distance. 

—Elfwyn de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

Earl Brion Thornbird has hit a nail squarely: “When 
new people are drawn to the Society, it is rarely to leam about 
the Middle Ages.” 

Let’s face it. Deep inside, even the crustiest of us has a 
basic steak of Romantic or we wouldn’t be here! That 
Romantic vision in the SCA is why I’m here (hard to believe, 
but true) and from that I drifted into learning better and more 
authentic ways to cook feasts, make clothing, etc. I 11 never be 
Duke Cariadoc, but in my own way I’m trying. 

Nonetheless, there are still and always will be out there 
somewhere Tuchux, households of vampire elves, Scottish- 
Mongol halfbreeds, blond samurai and Amerinds, hobbits, 
unicorn-herders and other exotics unlikely or impossible. They 
are drawn to the fantasy and romantic aspects of the Society, 


1 Lady Sine nic Donnchaich has a baronial award from Caer An Terth in the Middle, 
and arts and service awards from Grey Niche in Meridies. Her persona is a 13th 
century Scottish Lowland merchant’s daughter. “I have been a seneschal once, a herald 
and a chronicler twice, I write, sew, sculpt, draw, dabble at Scottish cooking, 
embroidery and painting, and piddle at a variety of other stuff....I’m not a typical SCA 
pack rat which is rather odd for artists.” 
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and all too often not at all to the authentic re-creationish side. 

(Come on, stop giggling: YOU were once young too, and 
I’ve noticed many of these people tend to be teens or twenties!) 

Our assignment (should we choose to take it) is to gently 
lead these fold “toward the light” of more serious re-enactment 
without frightening them off, like some of the “authenticity 
Nazi” types can. This ThinkWell will self destruct in five 
seconds* 

—Geoffrey d 5 Ayr [East] 

At one crown lists* where twenty-plus entrants prepared to 
fight, there was a “valkyre dance” by a person in “sci-fi- 
convention” Naugahyde armor to the wonderful strains to 
“Conan the Barbarian.” Bleh. Bunny-furries belong away, far 
away, from formal functions of the Society, unless either the 
event is geared towards them, or the Crown wishes them to be 
present. (I do not like shtick in court or feast very much at 

all) . . , 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Tnmans] 

Do Authenticity Police really exist? That probably 
depends on your definition. There are certainly people, myself 
among them, who try, more or less tactfully, to persuade other 
people to do things more authentically. ("That was a very 
good feast. If you think your cook would like to try using 
period recipes next time, I would be glad to help him find 
some.") 

On the other hand, if what you mean by Authenticity 
Police are people who spend a large part of their time at events 
walking up to strangers and announcing that something they 
are wearing or doing is out of period, then 1 think they are 
probably mythical. At least, I cannot remember ever 
encountering any, and so far as I know none of my friends 
have either. In reply to the obvious reaction ("they wouldn't 
do it to you"), most of the time I am at events I am not 
wearing any obvious token of rank (and besides, nobody 
recognizes me because they all think I am six feet tall), and 
none of my friends go around with signs saying "Friend of 
Cariadoc." 

My own guess is that the Authenticity Police are a useful 
myth. They help people who have a bad conscience about how 
unauthentic they are being to feel better. ("I suppose I really 
shouldn’t be serving pizza and french fries for the feast—but 
anyone who objects to that sort of thing is obviously a 
member of the Authenticity Police, and I wouldn't want to be 
someone like that.") 

If you are still worried just consider, if there really were 
authenticity police, how busy they would be. Practically 
everyone does or wears something unauthentic. My underwear 
is at least conjecturally period but my socks aren't. 

I can see it now. The Authenticity Policeman enters the 
hall, walks up to the first person he sees, and starts upbraiding 
him for wearing modern shoes. After a fifteen minute 
altercation the A.P. turns away, takes two steps, and 
encounters a lady with uncovered hair, wearing a style of dress 
from a society where ladies covered their hair. After another 
twenty-minute argument, he breaks off to complain about the 
out-of-period shade of blue on someone else's outfit. By the 
time he gets fifteen feet into the average crowded hall, the 


event is over. 

So if you are really worried about Authenticity Police, all 
you have to do is stay near the center of the hall; they'll never 
reach you. 

—Cariadoc of the Bow [Middle] 

I guess I must be the bane of the authenticity police. 
Because I never expect to “...experience the illusion of being 
in the Middle Ages” (nor do I ever especially want to) I remain 
unruffled by many of the more obvious out-of-period stuff, 
especially anything concerned with camping. WHY anyone 
would want to use a period tent is entirely beyond me. The 
whole point of a tent is to form a barrier between you and the 
outside environment, right? You know, sunlight, air, bugs, 
green growing thingies.. .yech! Ditto most other “period” gear 
of this sort. When I go to Pennsic, I want walls and a floor 
and window screens and serious water-proofing; if a 
containment suit were period. I’d wear one! On the other 
hand, costuming that is clearly fantasy (and not period fantasy) 
bothers me; out-of-period cooking,when done by anyone but 
me, also twangs my Stuffy Purist nerve. 

Of course, since I know what I’m doing, I can cook o-o-p 
stuff it I want to! (Double Standard? Moi? Of course!) Like 
for Pennsic this year I plan on making at least one meal full 
Pennsylvania Dutch (I’m having an attack of ethnic this 
summer) which will surely involve potatoes in some form, 
and possibly com. 

I also tend to be pretty permissive, both to myself and 
others on case-specific o-o-p lapses; one of my oldest and 
firmest rales is “Whatever the cook wears on his/her feet is, 
by definition, in period!” This dogma can be extended to 
almost any SCA job/officer that spends most of its time on 
its feet. Another is, again, a camping-event lapse: I simply 
cannot see at night except by electric light; candles, fires, 
many lanterns...I have virtually no night vision, and might as 
well be blindfolded. So I use a flashlight; I won’t use one of 
those really glare-y bright Coleman lanterns ONLY because 
I’ve seen how crabby people get about them and don’t want 
the hassle. 

Of course, the ONLY camping I ever do is Pennsic; 
chances are pretty good that if I lived in a Kingdom where 
most of the events are camp-out. I’d either have learned to 
adapt or dropped out years ago! 

Maybe we should have an area at Pennsic set aside as 
Distinctly Un-Enchanted Ground for those of us who flat 
refuse to spend five or more days being miserably 
uncomfortable so other people can realize their fantasies! 
Admittedly, much of my crabbiness on the subject has 
increased over the years as I (and my lower back, etc.) have 
aged; after this year, my next Pennsic may have to involve 
finding the nearest motel and commuting! 

—Bish [East] 

I have a story about the “war bunnies.” My only 
trip to Pennsic was about six years ago. I was sitting near the 
merchants’ area watching the world go by, and chatting with 
an old friend. I had never seen a tuchuk before, and was taken 
aback a bit at first. Then a trio came by dressed as Fred, 
Wilma and Barney—I have no idea if it was intentional, I was 
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only happy to 


be already sitting down. 

—Aethelthryth of Acleah [Caid] 


Editorial note: I have been informed that Crimson 
Company does have a three-pelt limit; from three rabbit pelts 
the “slave” is to make a top, bottom, and a pouch. 

I’m sorry that anyone ever allowed the first person who 
thought this up to continue to do it. I’m sorry whoever 
thought it up wasn’t run out of the Society immediately. 
I’m sorry any women have ever gone along with it. I m 
sorry the SCA as a group has no real mechanism to enforce 
minimum standards of dress and behavior. There are good 
people who have left the Society rather than be associated 
with such lowlife crap. They cared about authenticity and the 
arts and honor more than they cared about drinking and 
howling, but they’re gone now and the hooting drunks are 


still here. 


—aelflaED 


Fortunately, most sites have swimming facilities, so the 
humidity problem can be licked during the summer. 

Like Susan the Midwife, I have also attended events that 
were extremely poorly run, some in my kingdom, only one 
outkingdom. All could have used, a decent oudine in preparing 
for the events. A long time ago, my wife and I used to show 
cats, and put on several cat shows. The organization, CFA 
(Cat Fanciers’ Association), put out a handbook for putting on 
a show. It was broken down in timeline form; this month get 
site, next month advertise, and such. All sections are 
pertinent to the SCA. Other organizations put out this type 
of book also, and I have hard rumors (always unsubstantiated) 
that various kingdoms have published such a handbook. 
Anyway, to keep from further rambling, an autocrating group 
should have access to said type of handbook and follow it. (I 
know, y’all hate stream of consciousness writing, but tough it 
out.) 

—Lord Bernard de Barfleur [Tnmans] 


erpeiiTO 

I went to Pennsic once. Two things left a vivid 
impression: one was the sight of posts for campsites actually 
dug into the ground. A temporary signpost was not held with 
s a portable hole—earth had been displaced, and a 2x4 sunk in. 
This was impossible in my world: Western clay soils can be 
rock-like when dry (and they are always dry, even in pouring 
rain it seems), and no park would ever allow such destruction, 
even if it were possible. 

Second, someone had built a fire directly on the ground. It 
was safely done, but grass grew right up to the rocky 
perimeter of the pit, and even inside. The extreme fire hazard 
at all our sites, practically in all seasons, means that we 
generally have fire-“pits” off the ground. Thus does our 

environment shape our expectations. 

—Eowyn Amberdrake [Caid] 

Most of our events (and all the events that have decent 
turnouts) are at camps that have cabins, halls, swimming 
facilities and so forth. Never have I seen the dreaded portable 
garderobe appear in this kingdom. From reading comments 
from the readership, these arrangements sound plush compared 
to other places. 

Trimaris events tend to be humid, extremely humid, no 
matter what time of the year it is. So, naturally, mildew, rot, 
rust, mold, etc. attack viciously what we have. Many of our 
fighters have gone to plastic armor, not because they like the 
feel or the look of it, but because it does not grow a green 
skin after it has been sweated in for six hours. Our clothes 
tend to be of lighter fabric than most places (except for a few 
people who shall remain nameless who seem to have 
conquered sweating). Strangely enough, our winter wear is 
sometimes heavier than more northern kingdoms, due to our 
humidity and high winds, not to mention winter rain. Several 
kingdomers also suffer from excessive saddle sores or painful 
armpits due to the dampness. Combine all that with hot-and- 
cold running insects 365 days of the year, high incidence of 
thunderstorms and lightning, and the occasional hurricane 
make events a real joy. 


Oh—did I fail to mention that to look at a piece of 
jewelry or armor at a merchant’s booth at a typical Outlands 
event you might need to pick it up with a cloth (because it s 
probably hot from sitting in the sunshine) and dust it off? 

If it’s a springtime event there will be dust. Dust will get 
on paper (any books you opened there will be dusty when you 
open them next time), and on clothes you didn’t even wear, 
and on all the surfaces inside your car even though the 
windows were nearly always rolled up. It s not like the greasy 
house-dust of attics and dustballs under beds, though, but just 
very dry miniature sand and dirt. 

At higher elevations (8,000 ft.) there will be grass and 
ferns and not much dust, but up high it will probably rain 
terribly (that is, five minutes to a half hour of hard rain in the 
mid-afternoon, when the thunderheads build up and dump). 

There aren’t too many really flat places for tents, so people 
calculate the angle of the hill to make sure their heads are 
uphill. You need a shovel and/or rake to move cactus if 
you’ve found a brand-new spot which hasn’t been used before. 

—-Elflaxl of Duckford [Outlands] 

/Lifted writes, on the subject of membership: “If 
you make a decision to involve yourself in a group and the 
rules and practices of the group say there is a cost involved, I 
still think you’re morally obligated by your voluntary 
association to contribute to the cost.” 

But what we are arguing about is precisely the question of 
what the rules and practices of the Society ought to be; you do 
not resolve that by saying “if the rules and practices require 
membership, then you should be a member.” When I joined, 
the rules provided for a class of member defined as anyone who 
showed up at an event in suitable clothing. That made it 
explicit what the minimal contribution required to participate 
was—garb. 

/Elflaed does not seem to notice that it is she (and Eowyn, 
and...) who wants to change the rules and practices. The 
current rule is that garb is the minimum required contribution 
to participate, but that if you want power and respect you have 
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to bear a reasonable share of the cost. That does not mean 
being a member—it means doing some of the work that 
makes the society run, whether by making yourself skilled in 
some society activity, cooking feasts, organizing fighter 

practice.I prefer that rule to one that says anyone who 

pays for a membership should be treated as “doing his part” 
whether or not he does anything else, and anyone who is not a 
member is a wicked freeloader, whether or not he just cooked 

the feast. „„ , 

—Cariadoc of the Bow [Middle] 

I agree with /Edward. I might suggest, in cases like 
Carmela’s, that local groups (treasuries permitting) give 
“gifts” of membership to active, hardworking citizens. 

—Cathyn Bluesword [Calontir] 

iHnGjsftfp 

Nothing kills the magic quicker than a monarch in 

sneakers 

—Michael of the Isles [East] 

I do want to share a note to HRH Garlanda de Stanas: 
Congratulations to you and your Prince! If you approach it 
with a positive attitude, your reign can be one of the most 
wonderful experiences in your SCA career. It will be a lot of 
work, but the personal rewards are unbelievably wonderful. 
Contrary to the gloomy picture Tatiana paints (TW #11) you 
can have fun being King and Queen. The secret is to do your 
work at home during the week and spend your time at events 
being a part of the activities. The people will enjoy you and 
your reign if you are having a good time and sharing with 
them. It is a great feeling to do something that is as simple as 
taking note of some person’s embroidery and remarking on it, 
and finding that act will be remembered by that person as a 
high point because the Queen noticed them. Giving awards in 
Court means so much to the people and you get to be the 
source of their joy—pretty special—for a moment in their lives 
you get a seat next to God. Relax, enjoy your golden 
opportunity. I was tired at the end of my reign, but I hated for 
it to end, and I definitely want to do it again. 

—Countess Susannah Griffon [Calontir] 1 

Having been a prince, I believe that it would be easier 
to be a king. A prince gets caught between those beneath him 
and those above in a way no one else in the SCA does. In 13 
years of SCA, I’ve thought a lot about being king. I must 
disagree with Garlanda; it’s not terrifying. What’s terrifying is 
the prospect of being ruled by someone who hasn’t thought 
about it. 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 


1 I am Susannah Griffon, Countess, Laurel, and the baby Pelican of Calontir. I am 
currently serving as Calontir Kingdom Minister of Sciences, In my 12 years in the 
SCA I have held most of the local offices, founded a shire, been Kingdom Chronicler, 
been a territorial baroness, and most recently was autocrat for Lilies War VI. Next 
year’s Lilies War theme is East versus West. It was discussed at Pennsic War Court. It 
will be the third weekend of June 1992. It will be great! Look for more updates. 


“TIu6 GOOD ODD D£#JS” 

I miss the days when monarchs didn’t brag/complain 
about the financial burdens of their reigns. If current reigns 
are becoming more expensive, why? And how can those costs 
be controlled? 

—-Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 

“Hcod Bai><no«ss" / Hcoa Banpoi) 

new topic 

Master William Blackfox of Ansteorra has requested that a 
column following on that which Her Excellency, Lady Susan 
the Midwife, Baroness of al-Barran started in Issue #11 (First 
Impressions of a New Baroness). Specifically, he wrote I 
would like to be able to show people in my shire the feelings 
of a responsible person who is holding/has held a Barony. I 
need balance, with expressions of the good things as well as the 
difficulties.” 

If you’ve been a territorial baron, baroness, vicar/ess (or 
your kingdom’s equivalent for a temp), or if you’ve lived in 
more than one barony, or under several “administrations” or if 
you’ve just thought deep thoughts of a useful nature. I’m sure 
there are other readers (those in the throes of deciding whether 
to go for Baronial status or just be Really Big Shires) who 
would benefit. 

Tine mm® Tibe 

peea? 

SCARY WEIRDOS: You should meet some of the folk I 
know who wear belt and chain. You don’t have to be 
mundane to be frightened by some of what stalks the Knowne 
World... 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

TITL63 0TC. 

I definitely like to see the appropriate regalia 

displayed by people, so that I know how to address them 
correctly. I like people to be introduced to me with the 
appropriate titles. I even like using the appropriate address 
when speaking to a person, when it pertains to business, like 
most of the time spent away from my campsite. And when I 
am sitting around a campsite talking, or goofing off, I like to 
be able to use the person’s first name. Kind of like a 
corporate image thing, the higher up wear more good stuff and 
get higher levels of formality at the workplace. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

On the issue of formality and titles, I am inclined to 
agree with William the Lucky (His Luckiness??) about the 
casual use of names in the Society, but I am less certain that 
this is a period practice. Is Shakespeare any indication? 
Usage there for royal peers seems to be the title (Bedford, 
Exeter, Gloucester, etc) rather than names, even among close 


Page 20 


Twnirt0ei>i> 


Issue #12 







kinsmen. In the Paston letters, people seem to use names, 
but again most of the letters are between kin. Assuming for a 
minute that the peerages are equal to medieval knighthood and 
that the royal peerages are equivalent to those of the same title 
in the Middle Ages, I cannot imagine Keilyn (a very minor 
noblewoman of the 14th C.) having a friend who was a 
Knight, let alone a friend who was a Duke, and calling him by 
his first name.... Any thoughts? 

—Keilyn FitzWarin [Atlantia] 

The only people, then, who could be called by their 
land-name (?! what’s the term? estate?) would be kings, 
princes, and barons. What would you do about about 
baronesses? We’re pretty clear on the difference in “sovereign” 
and “consort” (so that the one who had won the tournament 
would be “Atlantia”)—but Shakespeare only has other kings 
call a king by his land (not counting in sonnets behind their 
backs, maybe). When a baron and baroness are installed 
together, would you call out “Citadel!” and they would both 
turn? And would it be disrespectful to say just “Citadel” and 
not “The Citadel of the Southern Pass”? 

This goes back to the restrictions concerning “landedness,” 
and why we (normal people) don’t have it. 

—Aslflajd of Duckford [Oudands] 

D£7H6/jSlll 

MISQUOTE! “Dame” is a Laurel-approved equivalent for 
“LADY,” not “Sir.” 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

*sorry* I thought it was a mistake caused by writing faster 
than the speed of thought. I figured I was fixing it. I have 
blundered shamefully. 

IS ANYBODY IN THE WHOLE SCA USING “DAME” 
ANYWAY? 

—aslflaED 

TITL©>S on IEI0LB 

Usually the first round or two of our lists have the full¬ 
blown introduction, and then the intros are shortened to title 
and first name (Duke Frederik d’Armadillo, Knight of the SCA, 
etc., and so forth to Duke Frederik or even Duke Fred.) 

As to using only titles “won-on the field,” I think that 
stinks, but then again, I come from a relatively small kingdom 
where lists generally tend to have less than 50 fighters. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

Ah! We conserve energy! It has been more common 
here that the first round used minimal titles and only the two 
finalists get their arms blazoned and the full-blown list of 
titles. (It has been done the other way, but it’s the exception 
overall.) 

—Ailflaed of Duckford [Oudands] 

Here in Trimaris we have a few female fighters and 
only one (brand spanking new) female Knight. Our heralds 
generally use titles when announcing fighters, be they Lords 


or Ladies. All the heralds here hre taught that female Knights 
may use either Sir or Dame and are prepared to follow the 
Knight’s preference. Up undl recendy this was just discussed 
as a hypothetical situation, but Trimaris doesn’t seem to be 
experiencing any problems in adapting to the idea of female 
Knights (quite the contrary). Jarlinda Erika has decided to use 
“Sir.” (We female Trimarians, and no doubt a few of the male 
Trimarians as well, are very proud of Sir Erika!) 

—Elfwyn de Barfleur [Trimaris] 


ftlUGftTfcOOD fW 

To Bish: Maybe the system will be set up such that 
those who swear fealty will be called Knight, and those who do 
not swear fealty will be called Master. But then again, that 
makes too much sense, so it probably won’t happen anyway... 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

So, changing the labels is supposed to correct 

inadequate respect levels towards Laurels and Pelicans? This 
when common Eastern practice already distinguishes between 
stick jock knights and faggot knights? 

People forget that knighthoods for actors, as an example, 
come after several decades of admirable achievement. If it took 
a minimum of twenty years to be considered as a Knight of the 
Laurel, well then you might see a different level of respect. 
[Thirty years for Pelican.] 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 

Dor) 't ftOJrget to mail your opinion survey back to the 
Corporate Secretary. It appeared in the summer TJ. (#103], 
but T.I. #104 noted that the address was wrong, so please find 
your survey and then mail it to Corporate Secretary, Alyson 
Burnett, P.O. Box 1754, Lawrence KS 66044 

Tftes ^3Teiv-oF-jai^js <mejsTion 

It has been practice in Meridies not to make Masters of 
Arms. I’m sure it has something to do with the fact that the 
only thing all the Knights in the Kingdom agree on is the 
importance of the oath of fealty, which they take roughly as 
seriously as a heart attack. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

Ansteorra has very few Masters of Arms. I don’t 
think there is any active prejudice against them, it may just be 
that the up-and-coming fighters have a lot more “knight” role 
models than they have “masters.” 

—Tivar Moondragon [Ansteorra] 

In Trimaris, no Masters of Arms exist. 

I have heard from many, many people, “It’s alright for other 
people but not for [me/this area/this kingdom].” It probably 
has something to do with the sacred feeling about the “oath of 
fealty” and its ties to the kingdom, crown, and such. 
Unfortunately, I have also heard some of our chivalry proclaim 
that masters of arms are not as good as certified knights, based 
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on the fealty issue. Overall, there does seem to be a prejudice 
against the baldric over the concept of fealty. At events there 
are “knights meetings ,” not “Order of Chivalry meetings.” But 
this only goes for the chivalry, for the other orders swear fealty 
or not depending on the individual swearing and the crown 
being sworn to. (Once again, the difference between the 
chivalry and the other orders shows up.) 

On a personal note, I have no problem with Masters of 
Arms, having met some at out-kingdom events and seeing that 
they do not have two heads and three arms. I did notice that 
they acted just as nice and hit just as well as knights. There is 
no difference, so say I (peons can have dreams of power, too). 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

I squired to Master Brummbar von Schwartzberg, 

Calontir’s first homegrown member of the Order of Chivalry. 
He chose the baldric to fit his persona and for a very long time 
was our only Master of Arms. Master Ivar moved here from, I 
believe, Ansteorra, but has been unable to do much outside the 
Barony of Forgotten Sea. 

And just this last Lilies, Master Pavei chose to take the 
baldric. When asked, he said that he never wanted to be forced 
to swear an insincere oath of fealty. He did swear fealty after 
receiving the accolade. 

We have had one or two candidates whose personas would 
have amply justified taking baldrics, but they chose the belt and 
chain. 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 

Notwithstanding the fact that the whole idea of 

Master of Arms was invented here (to accommodate a single 
prominent individual who was exercising his usual penchant for 
being difficult), they are exceptionally rare. In fact, the most 
recent one we have (and the only one currently active in the 
West) is Duke Frederick of Holland, who got his MSCA over 
two decades ago. (There were a couple made since in what is 
now An Tir, of whom Manfred is the only one I recall 
immediately, but they are no longer part of the Western scene.) 
The general feeling seems to be Why would anyone opt for an 
MSCA?—but the whole topic has gotten very little discussion, 
possibly because there are no role models and so no visible 
interest among the aspiring fighters to take that option. On the 
other hand, we may be about to get some discussion, as one of 
our fighters...started out in another kingdom and intends to opt 
for a baldric when the offer is made. This may generate some 
reaction; there is just no way to tell what everyone’s prejudices 
may be until the issue becomes real, rather than (as now) 
essentially theoretical. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

The Outlands has made no masters of arms. We 

have the following to report from pre-kingdom days, in the 
order in which they became Masters: 

Master Baldrich Balberian (sp?), 1974 (way before my time; 

recently moved back to the Outlands) 

Master Gunwaldt Gulbjorn (5/77), who chose it for Viking 
persona reasons, is also a Master of the Pelican and is fully 
active 

Master Sigmund Traeskasg (8/78),who chose it because 


Gunwaldt did, and for Viking person reasons; died in a car 
accident in Alaska in 1982 

Master Robin of Mightrinwood, who was originally a knight 
(79) but became so disillusioned by the behavior of certain of 
the knights that he didn’t want to be one (5/80). Although 
he is Gunwaldt’s mundane best Mend, he has never blamed or 
creditted Gunwaldt with the decision. He is inactive. 

Master Bulkar der Ostermachen (10/80), chose it because he 
was Gunwaldt’s student. He died in 1982 of mundane suicide 
Master Freana Geardsson, who was a knight until he left 
Ansteorra, and feeling that he could never swear fealty to a 
non-Ansteorran king opted to be made a Master instead (and 
received a pelican on the same day, 5/82). He is inactive. 
Master Odan Halogaland (4/83) 

Sir Asad ud Din was a knight since about the time I joined. 
Several years ago (84) he asked to be made a master because 
he could no longer “answer the call to arms.“ Some people 
complained that that was no good reason, and that knights 
who lived through battles enough should be able to retire 
honorably and certainly retain their knighthoods. I don’t 
know what got said to him directly, but he was knighted 
again. He’s been a member of the order of the chivalry for 
eons, but his peerage now dates (on the order of precedence) 
from 1987. 

So if the Outlands’ list were to be taken as representative, it 
looks like Gunwaldt gets credit or blame for a lot of it, and 
further that if a person wants to remain lively and active in the 
SCA, becoming a master of arms is not the recommended path. 
Those here who don’t like masters but do like Gunwaldt say, 
“He’s a knight but he won’t admit it.” 

The Outlands’ list isn’t everybody, but apparently there are 
so very few that we can list them all and get their reasons, and 
when that’s done we will know more about masters of arms 
than anyone has ever known in one place at one time before. 
Maybe there are so few that those who have good reasons 
against what they’re doing can convince them to switch to 
knighthood. Maybe those who think they’re the collective 
boogey-man will find it’s not such a big boogey-man after all. 

—^lflted of Duckford [Outlands] 

P;S. Others I know about or have heard of who aren’t in the 
Outlands are Ulrich von Matanuska (inactive, off traveling), 
Ivan du Grae, Mann, Arik Alton, Bogar Solari (recently active 
but living away from other SCAfolk), Richard the Short, 
Jonathan de Laurfson, Lloyd von Eaker, Korwyn, Frederick of 
Holland, William the Mild, Knut Oststrom, Charles of the 
Jacs, Ivar Battleskald, Kveldulf, and (from Sir Lars’ letter) 
Brummbar and Pavel. 

VI6IL3 

In principle, I like the idea of any imminent peer being 
offered the opportunity to sit vigil. Some reasonable limit to 
who can or should pop up to natter at the almost-a-knight is 
advisable, or you start getting like the 500 person wedding, 
where the bride and groom don’t even know most of these 
people! 

I think I’d make my limits any peer, former royalty (and 
no, not every one of them is a peer), current kingdom officers, 
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and maybe territorial baron/esses. All of these are people 
who, by the nature of their current or former job or their 
former and (hopefully) current actions should have something 
to contribute, even if it’s a silly joke to cut tensions. 

Would I have ever sat vigil if such things had been offered 
at the time I got my OP or OL? Heck, no! Would I have 
wanted to know in advance and be given a chance to go off by 
myself and think about it quietly and in private? YES. Some 
of us like crowds and some of us are lone (rabid) wolves. And 
if I’d had a chance to think about it by myself for a while, I 
might not have accepted the Pelican at the time it was offered. 
As it was, being hauled out of the kitchen (looking like 
Charles Manson with bad PMS—cooking isn t pretty!) and 
offered something—KERTHUNK—without any warning, I 
gulped and stammered yes and that’s all she wrote. I wonder 
how many peers who were elevated without prior warning 
have had second thoughts once the shock wore off? 

_Geoffrey d’Ayr of Montalban [East] 

I like vigils. I like vigils a bunch. Some of my 
best SCA memories are from vigils. I think that any peer 
who wants should be able to have one, with all the pomp and 
circumstance that can be arranged. All too often, the actual 
peerage ceremony is written by someone else (or pre-ordained 
by custom and tradition), and the vigil is one place where 
someone’s persona or personal preferences can be made a part 
of the whole occasion, and which allows for the participation 
of close friends. One friend of mine had the local priest come 
out to Cooper’s Lake and say Mass for his household and 
friends before he spent the night kneeling in contemplation. 
Another friend had a procession to the music of a newly- 
written hymn, down to a grove in the woods where his armor 
and an icon of St. Michael awaited, lit by candles along the 
causeway and guarded by his household, clad in livery and 
armed with long spears. I have rarely felt more of the flavor 

of the Middle Ages than at those times. 

Mind you, I have only ever *been* to one vigil, by special 
request of the candidate and special permission of the King. It 
meant a lot to me to be included, and I think it meant a lot to 
the candidate too (even if all he said was “I just wanted a 

hug”_roommates are like that). I think I like the fact that 

there is a place for the candidate to talk to other peers, and 
there are certainly opportunities for non-peers to congratulate 
the new peer (later), and participate in the vigil (as above). 
Limiting vigils to peers has the practical advantage of not 
taking *forever* to have one. (That was the autocrat in me...) 

—Keilyn FitzWarin [Atlantia] 


awards below the AoAs.” Around here, unless I’m mistaken, 
those are the Principality and Baronial awards. 

—Geoffrey d’Ayr of Montalban [East] 

Can anyone confirm this about the East and let us 
know in which other kingdoms it holds true? In the Outlands, 
AoA is the first award to be recorded, and only outranks awards 
which specifically carry no precedence. Someone not from the 
East said “The only kingdom-level award I have is an AoA.” 
That sounds odd to me. We consider the AoA the first level of 
“real” (official) awards, and “kingdom awards” means service, 
arts, fighting awards “at kingdom level” (and higher than awards 

of arms). „ , . , 

—/Eiflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 


peen ram 

Peerphobia: Yes it does exist. My experiences with 
the peerage have shown that the individual Pelican or Laurel is 
harder to approach than the chivalry but that may be because 
the majority of the times when talking to the chivalry it is 
related to on-field matters (as a fighter, marshal, war band 
member etc.) Pelicans are the next most approachable (the 
majority I’ve been in contact with have or are serving as 
kingdom officers and therefor seemingly more people-oriented). 
As for Laurels they seem to cluster (is there an appropriate term 
for a group of Laurels—perhaps grove or orchard?) But any 
grouping of the peerage tends to make a private barrier that we 
of the lesser nobility should have good cause to interrupt! The 
flip side has been mentioned in ThinkWell and is reasonable 
and I’m certain that the answer lies somewhere in between.... 

—Manus le Dragonier [Caid] 1 

IVe QLB-TlMeiUS GHIU1W6 CBOWIl 

Yeah, your Highness, it was a real shock when you won 
Crown....last thing in the world I expected (nudge, nudge, wink, 
wink, say no more). This is to take nothing away from those 
others who competed, most of whom were exemplary fighters, 
but John the Bearkiller’s “aw, shucks,” while in character and 
sincere, is about as convincing as his trying (Issue #10) to 
convince the readers of his august (or September) publication of 
his status as a Non-Name in the SCA. Whether he is willing 
to admit it or not. His Grace’s fighting defines in many ways 
much of what is state-of-the-art in Meridies (and no, this isn t a 
suck up. His Highness is already stuck with me as Kingdom 

Seneschal). ... , 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 


I didn’t sit vigil when I received my Laurel. I would have 
liked to. Since then I have been vasdy pleased with a number 
of my fellow peers who have approached me and quietly held 
the sort of discussion that would (I think) have transpired at the 

vigil site. —Tryggvi Grabardr [Atlantia] 

3TOTOB OF 3W3 


Gee, I always thought John the Bearkiller was one of 
the titular Ghods of Meridies! 

—Bish [East] 


To John the Bearkiller (re comments in #10 page 20): 
Speaking from personal experience, you are seldom the 


poundee. 


—Tryggvi Grabardr [Adantia] 


William the Lucky says that “the only means to ----- 

elevate the AoA that is likely to work is to add a new layer of i “My awards consist of three AoA s. The record I m told is seven in the West. 


Issue #1 2 


'Twn8HJai>i> 


Page 23 







T1TLGJS 

I found /Elflaed’s idea that viscounts, and royal peers 
generally, are peers of the Society as a whole to be very 
interesting. While I have always seen bestowed peerages as 
essentially international in character (the very initials “KSCA” 
indicate this, for example), it never occurred to me to see the 
royal peerages in this light This is interesting because all 
peerages must be recognized in all kingdoms, more or less by 
“international law,” but the royal peerages are very specifically 
of territorial origin. How do you get to be a count/earl? By 
ruling a specific kingdom, not by ruling the Society and not by 
service to the Society as a whole. A king is specifically King 
of a kingdom . When Earl Bearengaer and I “ruled” 
Drachenwald, we were the territorial prince and princess of that 
principality. This was the term used by heralds to distinguish 
us from a Crown Prince and Princess (who had not yet come 
into the rule of their territories). We “ruled” Drachenwald, but 
our writ did not run in any of the other principalities of that 
time. As Prince and Princess, we displayed the arms of the 
principality as our own during our reign. Kings and (territorial) 
princes in the SCA are LANDED royalty, and counts and 
viscounts derive their subsequent titles from this fact. 
Therefore I would think that all royal peers were, in origin at 
least, territorial lords. 

The question of “hybrid” dukes was interesting. If a Duke 
derived his title from his rule in two or more kingdoms, I 
would think that he would derive his “landed” title from that 
land in which he had become a Duke. This is because, upon 
elevation to ducal rank, most dukes will no longer use the title 
of count/earl (subsidiary title, you know, goes to the eldest 
son!). I suppose that if a Duke had ruled kingdom w, x, y, and 
Z, that his title as Duke would derive from Kingdom X, since 
seniority=precedence. But I admit I never thought about this 
until iElflasd suggested that Drachenwald’s Viscounts were 
really Viscounts of the Society. 

By the way, in spite of the requirement that peerages be 
recognized internationally, when I returned to the Midrealm 
after my years in Drachenwald, I was asked not to wear the East 
Kingdom/Drachenwald style of viscounty coronet, and my lord 
and I were not placed among the viscounty in the Middle 
Kingdom OP (at that time) because our titles were “foreign.” 
This would not have been the case, however, had we come back 
to the Middle wearing Laurel medallions—automatically 
accepted as “international.” 

So I would be very interested to hear what people have to 
say on whether royal peers are “landed” or not. To me, “5th 
Earl Trimaris” sounds like a fine title; though I suppose that 
when they got to “39th Earl Trimaris” it would be a mite odd 
sounding... 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 

/Elflaed, in issue #4 you asked for some kids’ 
opinions. This is what my kids had to say [on the questions of 
how the SCA has been good for them, and how it has been 
bad]. 

—Susan the Midwife [Outlands] 


The SCA has been fun. I like the fact that children are 
free. Also I am glad that boffer fighting is allowed in the 
Outlands. Boffer fighting has taught me to be honorable and 
chivalrous. 

The SCA adults always seem to have some controversy over 
nothing! 

—Dane Needham son (age 10) [Outlands] 

It has helped me meet new friends...[but] there doesn’t 
seem to be too much for us to do. 

—Kyla (age 12) [Outlands] 

Ooh, a live one. A topic near and dear. As background, I 
am a childless adult, and although I joined the SCA as a 
teenager, I played like an adult. So I have little experience with 
the day-to-day lives of children, except as I see them around me. 
Which I certainly do—something in the water around here in 
the last few years seems to have had an effect on the 
population. As Istvan and Duncan both commented, seeing 
children at events garbed and doing something medieval (be it 
dancing or playing games or playing with dolls or what-have- 
you) is a wonderful addition to the experience. I have sat with 
a child on my lap listening to storytellers or bardic circles, and 
I have played ball and hoodman blind and jingle with my 
friends’ children, and enjoyed myself immensely. But I have 
problems with the theory that says “Oh we are at a party with 
friends, they will keep an eye on the kids” and “Oh, we are at a 
party, there will be stuff for them to do.” If I were holding a 
party at my home, I would hope that any parents who came 
would a) keep an eye on their kids and b) bring something for 
the children to do (besides pull the cats’ tails); similarly I 
would hope that they would keep an eye on the kids and provide 
some sort of activity for them at events. Most craftsmen I 
know (if they practice an applicable craft) will make toys for 
children. These need not be as splendid as Klaus von Burzee’s 
(check him out at Pennsic if you haven’t seen his stuff), but I 
have seen excellent hobby-horses (including one named Harry— 
correct me if I’m wrong, Mel) and tops and dolls and the like. 

Events are too big; precious things will get broken 
(tankards, goblets, harps, etc.) and tempers will get frayed, 
especially as the event wears on, with small children running 
wild in the hall. 

—Keilyn FitzWaren [Atlantia] 

CetKlTO^L Vs. ftOMe 

“Stronger central rule a long time ago would have 
saved us lots of local arguing over the years. Maybe it’s not 
too late” (/Elflaed) 

We remember different pasts. Mine is one where central 
rule: 

1. Cost us our first group not mainly made up of North 
Americans. The Barony of the Far Isles, in England, was 
founded and led by a very small lady non-fighter. They left 
the Society, as I recall, because the board insisted they had to 
be a Palatine barony, with a baron elected by combat. 

2. Cancelled the verdict of the East Kingdom’s court of 
chivalry on Aonghais, leaving Caid to do the job again a few 
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years later. Why? I don’t know—they never told us. 

3. Banned the only authentic weapon ever used in Society 
fighting (hardwood spears), with the decision being made, so 
far as I could tell, by people who knew considerably less 
about the subject than the people they were imposing the rule 
on (my conclusion from listening to the Society Marshall 
defend the decision at Pennsic). 

4. Required all the kingdoms to use a Pelican ceremony that 
talked explicitly about how things were done in the 
Renaissance—in other words, one that forced anyone giving 
out a Pelican to speak, in court, from a 20th century 
viewpoint. 

I expect I could lengthen the list pretty easily. Things have 
gotten somewhat better over time—only one of the items 
listed is recent. 

—Cariadoc of the Bow [Middle] 

My fantasy image of “centra! rule” which should have 
been stronger is that when the East, Middle and Atenveldt 
formed they should have been given exact and explicit 
instructions on the way things should be done, so that 
nowadays the kingdoms would not be so different. Although 
some people seem to find it charming that the kingdoms are 
so very “unique’ 9 (and becoming more so), I would personally 
prefer one set of rules everywhere. It is too late for that, I 
know, but every time the board says “whatever,” we grow one 
step closer to the day when each major city might have an 
Atenveldt SC A group, an Eastern Rite group, a West 
Kingdom (Reformed), an Outlands Bar & Grill, etc. We 
might reach a point where people will no longer be able to 
move to another kingdom and still participate. That’s a 
depressing scenario. 

I have comments on the four specific points listed: 

L I went to England in 1979, when I was Seneschal of 
Atenveldt. I was scheduled to stay with the baroness in the 
London group for a while, and had a letter from her saying 
“great,” and “just call.” When I called from Cambridge she 
said she was putting a new floor in the kitchen, and gee I 
couldn’t come over. I was sent to the home of two of the 
officers. The first evening they had me in tears over their 
accusations of how really terrible the SCA was, and how 
stupid our cutoff date was, and how stupid the title structure 
was. I agreed about the titles, I told them I didn’t do any of 
it, and that their favorite proposed cutoff date was important 
in England but not in the rest of Europe. They seemed 
appalled that I/we cared about the rest of Europe. They were 
not a happy bunch. 

Can any readers refresh me on the business about the 
palatine barony? I can’t imagine how the board would have 
said anything if it hadn’t been at principality or kingdom 
request. Was I steward? [I’m nearly forty, you know, and 
my memory is uh. ..what was I saying?] 

2. This was before my time, but the next one I was vaguely 
aware of (though not involved). Years later, I heard that part 
of what had gone on was people bending over backward to be 
“fair” (to the accused, naturally, not to the victims). What 
surprised me was that after the next court of chivalry in Caid, 
the board wimped out on telling An Tir that they could not 
re-knight him the next week (or month or whatever it was). 


3. Please tell the hardwood spear tale. I heard when I first 
joined that rattan was the qnly allowable material for 
weapons. Was that ever true? Did it become true only after 
time had passed? Was it a Western theory they failed to 
impress upon the Eastern offspring? 

4. The Pelican ceremony which was prescribed in the old 
Corpora was indeed from a modem point of view. Other 
interesting trivia: The badge was a pelican vulning herself, 
not a pelican in its piety (so that it would have been a 
standing bird piercing its breast, no babies, no nest), and 
there were specific instructions to put “Pel.” after the name. 

I remember suggesting to Baldwin of Erebor that 
“Welcome to the Current Middle Ages” 1 should never be sung 
at a feast or tournament, but only in the car or at after-revels. 
It hadn’t even occurred to him until I said it that it was an 
extremely outside-looking-in, mundane song. 

I’m fascinated, flattered, and irritated at the things I’m 
blamed for. Someone wrote to me just a couple of months 
ago about having joined when Meridies became a kingdom and 
I was Steward. I guess I was steward a long, long time in dog 
years, but when I got the Southwind announcing Meridies as a 
separate kingdom (October 1977), that was the third newsletter 
I had gotten on my *NEW* membership, and I didn’t have an 
award of arms. Two years later, when the ladies in England 
were blaming me personally for the cutoff date, that was quite 
a bit much. 

By the way, I told them the same thing then that I told 
Rowan, of Lochac, a few years later: Yes, the SCA is screwed 
up. Rip us off for our publications, for our ideas, for the parts 
of the structure that you like, and forget the rest; make your 
own group. Make the titles right. Pick your own cutoff date. 
You don’t have to live with the weird history of the SCA. It 
would be the ultimate in home rule. 

—4Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

IHTeGItfTy / LOW 7^0^03^103 

Currently I am living in the kingdom I began playing 
in ten years ago. The young woman they remember has little 
in common with the more focused, responsible, and settled 
person I feel I am now....I hope they forget my past antics 
soon! But for now I get a lot of “Remember whens.” I didn’t 
know I could blush for so long at a time!! 

—Chantal Haroldsdottir [Meridies] 

I met this certain cherub-faced man about 15 years 
ago. I saw him and two other fellows getting ready to play 
D&D™ in our college U.C and after getting up the courage, 
asked if I could play. Sure, they replied. I didn’t know that 
they had been drinking and before the hour was out the cherub¬ 
faced man humiliated and embarrassed me more than I had ever 
been in my entire life. 

Well I moved up North and put this behind me. Several 
years later after joining SCA I discovered to my horror this 
same man was a duke in Meridies. (I was in the Midrealm at 


* The words and music are in T.I. #50. It was made some sort of SCA anthem. I used 
to enjoy it; I used to harmonize on the chorus every time it came on the radio—I mean 
the bardic circle. 


Issue #1 2 




Page 25 





the time.) So much'for knightly virtues, I thought. When I 
returned home I avoided him as much as possible. It didn t 
help matters much that several people relished in the “bad 
side” tales of this duke and fed more fuel to my fire. Anyway, 
if it weren’t for my liege lord whom I confided in, I would 
still be holding a grudge. He told me to forget the past, ignore 
the gossip and get to know this duke through my own eyes. 
It took me a little while, but I watched him from a distance. 
He seemed most honorable and courteous to those around him. 
He even helped me when he was near and I needed it. I decided 
he wasn’t such a bad fellow after all. I mean, we both were in 
our early twenties when this happened. Now we re in our late 
thirties and I consider him a very dear friend. I regret the two 
and a half years I spent avoiding him because of listening to 
gossip, and the nine- or ten-year-long grudge I had. 

The moral: Give someone a chance. You might discover a 
friend, future peer or otherwise. 

—Sine nic Donchaich [Meridies] 

H6I>IGI0n 

I’m not entirely sure I want to galliard in this 
particular minefield; on the other hand, if I’m going to freely 
foist my political opinions off on others, I may as well grind 
a religious axe or two along the way. Baptized into the 
Christian faith by the Church of Christ (but not into the 
church, a distinction which I’m sure that Giles will 
appreciate), I am nonetheless somewhat non-sectarian, and I 
don’t believe in the exclusivity of the Christian faith. What 
the heck—I also believe that free-will and a form of 
determinism can simultaneously exist...go figure. Tolerance 
is easy to advocate, difficult to practice. I think there’s room 
for a myriad of styles in the Society, but my willingness to 
“play at a re-creation of the period church” (of whatever ilk) 
must end at the point at which it infringes unreasonably upon 
another member’s real-world belief system. The point at 
which “reasonable” is reached or crossed must be delineated 
through consensus, and enforced through mutual respect. 
Nobody would say this process would be easy. It ain't, but 
when you can pull it off, some real interaction between 
humans is taking place...worth the trouble it takes to make it 
happen. 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

Here in troublesome Trimaris, the religion issue has 
raised its ugly head only a few times. Ceremonies with 
religious overtones are usually announced ahead of time. There 
are several “religious” households, a smattering of clergy of 
several denominations, and quite a few symbols being 
displayed. It seems that the only time someone makes a stink 
about the subject is when he/she/it is displeased with the 
persons involved in the “stuff.” 

On a personal note, often before I take the field, at war or 
in a tournament, I go off to the side, assume the position, and 
take a calming break. It feels right to me, and.no one has said 
anything about it (at least to me). I have noticed a few other 
people doing things like this, and have seen no unfavorable 
reaction in anyone. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 


Approaching the question from another direction, I 

think an increase in usage of religious custom and practice 
would be a good thing; the key, I hope, would be to neither 
“surprise” people with it nor to force them to participate 
against their will. That is, ALWAYS announce any planned 
inclusions of a theological nature well in advance so those 
who have a conflict can absent themselves, and try NOT to 
have ceremonies of a religious nature or connection as part of 
the main event. 

If the new King and Queen want to be consecrated to 
Mithras, that’s peachy keen with me, do it a a private ritual in 
the Royal Changing Room or that field off beyond the copse 
or something, not as an integral part of the Public Coronation 
Ceremony. Or if the new Crown Prince wants to be baptized 
as the child and heir of the Crown Regnant, go off and do it 
privately while the tables are being set up for dinner or 
something. Invite a few close friends/fellow believers, or 
issue a general call for any who might be interested. And 
DON’T get snotty with the autocrat if your sudden Churchy¬ 
ness conflicts with the site arrangements, they can’t be 
prepared for EVERYTHING! (“What do you mean you only 
rented the Hall not the Chapel?” “I mean you can’t dedicate 
your sword to Thor in a Methodist Chapel, so be off with 
you!”) 

—Geoffrey d’Ayr of Montalban, a.k.a. Bish [East] 

LOTGtl^Ge 

“Faggot knights”?!? Like Elflaed, I never heard of such a 
comment. “Stick-jock” (whether knights or not) gets applied 
to those who fight but avoid any other involvement in the 
Society and its activities; or occasionally as an insult to 
someone whom the speaker feels is not sufficiently involved in 
activities outside fighting. But there is no term for those who 
fight (or once fought) and also do other things—whether 
armoring or needlepoint or serving in an office. What does the 
distinction mean, as used in the East? Inquiring minds want to 
know. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

Rhino-tongue. What a thoroughly bizarre and totally apt 
descriptor. I love it a lot!!! 

—Tryggvi Grabardr [Adantia] 

I appreciated /Elflaed’s observation in the last 
ThinkWell that “exotic” is not necessarily the same thing as 
“medieval.” People in the SC A somehow have got the rather 
odd idea that translating a modem name into Welsh (modem 
Welsh, probably) or Dutch or Spanish will make that name 
medieval. 

Our use of titles is even more peculiar. Don’t know the 
Latin equivalent for “countess”?—make it up! The SC A did. 
(The usual, correct form in medieval documents is comitissa.) 
The one that is annoying me a lot these days is “marquessa.” 
Sorry folks, in English we say marchioness. 

SCA place names are so incredibly strange they should be 
discussed only among the most dedicated of heralds... 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 
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#CC6PTIHG IBLOG53 

At Gulf Wars, between Ansteorra and Trimaris, an 
interesting solution was given to the problem of gauging 
blows. The first round of combat between kingdoms was a 
free-for-all, where people were encouraged to get hit by 
anything and anyone they were not sure about. Fighters who 
had never gotten hit by arrows were able to find out what it felt 
like, before a real battle situation came up. It was a great 
learning experience, and helped smooth out the blow-calling. 
Is this a common occurrence, or an original thought on 
someone’s part? 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimaris] 

In a tourney, it is certainly only the receiving 
fighter’s honor that is hurt by failing to take shots. However, 
there is no faster way for a kingdom or group to get a bad 
reputation than for fighters dressed in their colors to turkey 
shots in a war. I feel it is my business to look into someone 
who is having a big problem on the field, because my 
reputation as a Calontir fighter is on the line. I’m not going 
to accuse the person outright, but I will try to make them 
aware they were having a bad day. This goes for the chivalry 
also. If they don’t police their own, the reputation of the order 
is damaged. As an example, there is a tourney at Estrella 
which has been named “The Known World Ego Contest” 
among Calontir fighters. We joke that the participants take 
the shots as “Light-low-tip-glance-wrist-knee-belt-chain-spurs” 
plus one shot for every time they have sat on the thrones, then 
they die. Unless you know an individual, it is easy to treat 
him as part of a class. What he does reflects on that class. 

—Kirk FitzDavid [Calontir] 

There are two points about accepting blows in 

ThinkWell #11 that intrigue me to comment. The first is His 
Grace John Bearkiller’s commentary about being unable to get 
people to take his blows at Pennsic when he wore a squire’s 
belt. The other concerned general commentary by Tatianna 
Nokolovaevna Timanova [West]. 

After having attended many Estrella Wars, which in many 
places seem to have a severe reputation for “rules bending,” I 
must share John Bearkiller’s disdain at having blows accepted 
only under the pressure of a white belt or coronet. 

I’ve shared John’e experience. When fighting in the more 
western regions, where face-thrusting is allowed, I generally 
fight with spear. On a number of occasions, I’ve had people 
waver on taking a blow until they saw the regalia, “Oh, I’m 
sorry your excellency, I didn’t realize...” This was supremely 
irritating—and at the same time, I felt the other end of the 
spectrum. Once, while wearing a full-faced Klappvisor (with 
very limited vision), I was returning to the resurrection point 
when a very solid blow struck me in the back of the head and 
propelled me headlong into a bush at the bottom of the hill I 
was descending. Shaking my head, I collected my spear and 
looked for the aggressor, who wasn’t hard to find since he was 
the only one for almost 50 yards. 

This is one of the few times I have ever felt anger on the 
field, and approached the combatant wearily. He bore a spear, 
but carried himself without the confident bearing of an 


experienced fighter. I could feel the weight of moral suasion 
heavily pulling me in one direction, anger in another. 
Approaching him as he stood with a cocky haghtiness, I 
wasn’t really sure which way I would go. I knew which way I 
should go, but... 

Unfortunately, he didn’t help. When I queried him, barely 
civil but not yet going one way or the other, he stated that 
yes, he had struck me from behind and that he would do so 
again. No, he had not fought me before, but I was a member 
of the Caidan chivalry, and he was told they don’t take blows 
and no quarter should be given... 

Surprisingly, I barely held my temper in check. A brief 
investigation turned out that not only was he not attached to 
any known group, but that he was not authorized, but had an 
inspection sticker on his helmet. He disappeared before a 
really thorough investigation could be made, but the important 
thing was not that but that there were some who felt that the 
chivalry did not take blows, and they were convinced of this to 
the point where any pretense of chivalric conduct was dropped. 
Though I doubt these individuals ever understood chivalry at 
all, the perception exists and though I knew of it before, this 
instance was profoundly depressing. 

Tatiana states that she is not “officially...to have an 
opinion on the subject or [she’s] not entitled to one.” I think 
there is some misunderstanding here. Everyone watching a 
fight has an opinion about how it went. Everyone. Their 
collective opinions, added to the views of those who 
marshalled the fight, and those of the combatants themselves, 
weave the complex commodity we can call “renown.” 

What none of us are supposed to have an opinion on is 
whether any particular blow was good or not. Not even the 
attacker himself. This is a primary element of the philosophy 
that plants the responsibility for blow acceptance and the 
regulation of reputation squarely on the fighter himself. This 
is how it must be if we are to avoid the traps of modem 
fencing or other combative arts where responsibility is shifted 
from the combatants to the judges. This does little to build 
character even as it reduces the chances for outright cheating. 

What we do have an opinion on is how the fight went in 
general: Was it chivalrously fought? Were both combatants 
sincere? Did they fight with skill and grace? If the answer is 
yes, both are victors. I think Garth is right to focus on this 
definition of victory rather than the more shallow kind. It will 
bring more honor to him in the long run, regardless of the 
outcome of a specific fight. 

—Brion Thombird [West] 

Given what Duke John has said about “it does help to 
have the right regalia,” what do we tell those we train who 
don’t? “Hang in there, and maybe one day you’ll have the 
kind of costume accessories to get folks to acknowledge to a 
decent standard!” I ’spect not. I’ve yielded the field over a 
difference in fighting calibration in the past, and I suspect I’ll 
do so again. Better that than to feel as though I would need to 
“muscle up” on an opponent (though I’ve done exactly that on 
a couple of occasions, much to my shame...). My motto is 
generally “your playgound, your rules,” and I’m happiest when 
others play the same way. 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 
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“Some people live to serve as bad examples” is 
what I would tell them. When tournaments (or wars) are seen 
as contests to win hats (or war points), then people go goofy. 
If they’re redefined as testing grounds for personal honor, all of 
a sudden everyone can win at once. If someone acknowledges 
a blow only after seeing the glint of the crown on the helm, 
that makes him dishonorable. He might get a war point or he 
might win a tournament, but he won’t win any honor. That’s 
what I would tell someone. 

Many (many, many) times people (friends, squires, ladies) 
have said to a knight (or master of arms), “You have to go and 
tell that guy to play right.,” or “Maybe he doesn’t understand,” 
or “Why don’t you do something about that guy?” 
Sometimes the guys have tried. The results I’ve seen are 
rarely those the friends/squires/ladies hoped for. Basically, I’ve 
decided, some people just aren’t very smart (or analytical, or 
honorable) and the same mental or moral limitations that 
prevented them from figuring out how to act on their own will 
keep them from comprehending the explanation. 

If the emphasis is placed on being honorable instead of on 
being the last one standing, there will be vastly more winners 
in this game. 

—/Eifted of Duckford [Outlands] 

oblig6 

This follows upon comments in Issue #77, page 17: 

^Elflaed, are you telling me that you neither write award 
recommendations nor sign them “Countess”? [I don’t as much 
as I used to, and I never sign “Countess” to them. If I’m a 
member of the order under discussion, I sign it that way, or if 
it’s an arts recommendation, I might list all my arts awards 
and no others. If it were a local arts award I’d say “Premier of 
the Order of the Russian Thistle.”] That you don’t tell the 
king when he’s about to do something to spoil people’s fun? 
[Nowadays it depends who the king is and whether I’m 
inclined to help improve his reputation, but I did it for years 
as a seneschal before I was a peer.] That you don’t provide 
artistic or organizational leadership that enables people to 
enjoy things that wouldn’t otherwise exist? [No more than I 
did before I was a peer.] ThinkWell alone is a noble endeavor. 
[Thank you!] 

-Galen of Bristol [and TElflaed of Duckford] 

Pm often surprised that in our Society, with all its 
grand ideals, we hear so much more about royal authority and 
ducal prerogative than about noblesse oblige. If you wear the 
hat, or the belt, or the medallion, then you get attention; 
you’re obligated to do something positive with it. 

--Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

Your duty to be courteous is greater than your right to 
reap the acts of courtesy due your position. In a situation 
where someone you outrank fails to defer to you or to show 
you the proper courtesy, your proper move is to be gracious 
and courteous, rather than indignant and rude. This goes for 
anyone at any level. “Noblesse oblige” doesn’t apply to just 
nobility, but to anyone with precedence over another. 

The American Heritage Dictionary defines noblesse oblige 


as “Benevolent and honorable behavior considered to be the 
responsibility of persons of high birth or rank.” [from 
French: “nobility obligates”] 

Webster’s New Collegiate Dictionary: “the obligation of 
honorable, generous, and responsible behavior associated with 
high rank or birth.” 

It’s your responsibility to show people you outrank how to 
behave by your own example. If two people are talking 
during court, the higher ranking one should initiate the being 
quiet. [This doesn’t mean the lower ranking should ignore 
dirty looks and keep talking if his superior fails to take hints.] 
If two people are walking along and meet the king, the higher 
ranking one should acknowledge the royal presence first. 
[This doesn’t mean that if he doesn’t, that the inferior should 
not acknowledge the king.] If a duchess approaches a count 
and a viscount, the count shouldn’t wait for the viscount to 
offer his chair; both should stand and bow, and the count 
should take the lead in offering courtesy. The viscount should 
then offer his chair instead so that the count and duchess are 
seated, and then find himself a third chair if they seem to want 
his company. [This is an ideal and theoretical situation; it 
may not happen that way.] 

—JE lflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

When I first met Morgana bro Morganwyg and 
Huginn Hrothgieirs’son, it was at night at a water spigot. We 
got to talking and we went to their tent and sat talking the 
night away. It was about an hour before I noticed a small 
Laurel badge hidden in her famous clout of heavy amber 
necklaces. Never had either of them intimated that they were 
Laurels and my surprise was genuine as was my feeling that 
“it figured.” 

In the following years I went through the crucible that 
would lead to my own peerage and had resolved to be as blase 
as Morgana was about pushing my Pelican to the fore. 

However, a few weeks after my elevation, I corrected 
someone at an event who failed to address me as Master. This 
incident returned to my mind the following morning and I 
spent the rest of the week kicking myself for being such a 
damn overblown putz. 

Since that time, I have never corrected anyone’s form of 
address towards me. My name is William. I have an AoA so 
I can be addressed as “Lord,” I have two grants so I can be “His 
Lordship,” not everyone knows who I am so I can also be 
called “hey, you.” It makes up for the times that I was 
addressed as “master” before I got the Pelican, so it all 
averages out. 

—William Blackfox [Ansteorra] 

September 1984 was when the Baron and Baroness 

of Coeur d’Ennui and two others were killed in an automobile 
accident on the way to Calontir’s coronation—my coronation. 
What should have been a day of celebration and joy was 
instead a day of loss and sadness for all of us. 

For me, it started that morning when HRM Arwyn called 
me where I was staying to pass on the news of the accident. 
My Princess, Erzebet (since deceased), and I discussed what to 
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do, and decided that the best course of action was to go to the 
Coronation site and let everyone there know, and to try and 
comfort people as best we could. Both Erzebet and I had had a 
lot of personal'experience with such loss, and therefore knew 
what to expect and how to handle it, at least as much as 
anyone knows those things. 

We made the announcement. And then something 
happened to me that I never really expected. We all talk about 
The Dream, or how the SC A is not reality, but there, helping 
friends deal with the deaths of four people very close to all of 
us, I knew that the emotions, love and friendships of the SCA 
were what was real, and what counted, as much as mundane 
jobs, family, et cetera. There was a great deal of crying, of 
hugging, of talking about the loss that we all felt. We set 
aside four chairs in front of the audience, draped in black, for 
the Coronation ceremony and court. That night at feast I made 
a toast in memory of all our friends who have passed on, and 

we all cried again. , 

A few days later I attended the funeral of William and 
Rosamund. Yes, they were buried in garb (their parents 
understood their committment to the SCA, and were very 
happy to help), with regalia, and with all those in the 
Kingdom who could come there to see them off. At t e 
cemetary we gave them an honor guard, and I led the way with 
upraised sword, and I think I said something simple at the 
graveside, though the emotion of the occasion was too much 
for me to remember what. 

We talked it over with the members of the Barony, and 
decided to appoint a Vicar and Vicaress until a period of 
mourning had passed. William’s squires banded their belts in 
black, and eventually either retired them or chose new knights 
to squire to. The Barony to this day holds an annual memorial 
tourney (Stoutheart), and those friends who died live on in our 
memory. 

Something that I wrote for the Calontir Crown Operator s 
Manual: 

“My friend, I hope you never have to officiate at a tuneral as 
the Crown, because then you see just how real our little 
game is. If, god forbid, you ever do, be honest about your 
pain and open with your tears. Let your honor and courtesy 
extend to all around you and do not be afraid to be the 
King/Queen that people expect you to be. You have an 
obligation to each and every member of your kingdom to fill 
your role as best you can, and to lead them to saying farewell 
to your dead friends. I wish I knew what else to tell you. 

Good luck.” 1 

—Herzog Thomann Shadan Secarius [Calontir] 


Shadan and I stayed with the same people for his 

Coronation as the second king of Calontir. The call came 
Saturday morning just before leaving for the site. From 


1 I am a triple peer (CPL) and a slow learner (duke). 1 got almost everyone m the SCA 
mad at me dunng my time as Society Marshal. I have the annoymg; habit of being the 
puppetmaster of Calontir, and thus controlling everything good that happens in the 
kingdom, or being the agent behind every fiendish deed, depending on who you talk to. 
Mostly, 1 keep busy with my household obligations and in serving Crown and Kingdom 
as best I can, and trying to maintain a low profile. 

I’m also James T. Downey, a bookbinder/conservator in private practice (Legacy 
Bookbindery) in Columbia, MO. My interests extend to marbled papers, papermaking, 
and most things associated with books. 


nervous celebration to numb shock. Baron, Baroness, a 
Seneschal, and a third Lady killed in head-on collision with 
drunk driver in the wee hours of a Friday night. 

I did not attend the full regalia funeral (Shadan did). The 
Barony hosts an Annual Stoutheart Tournament in their honor 
and a collection was made for the daughter of the third Lady. 

Shadan’s Queen for that reign, Erzebet, died a few years 
later of breast cancer, had a well-attended mundane service, and 

cremation. _ 

—Lars Vilhjalmsson [Calontir] 

It is affecting us and there is/are direct effects on the 
SCA. We have lost one lady from our local college group 
here who was a member for about six months before she died. 

I cannot believe that we are that isolated an incident in the 
Society but even in our case we were not aware until the end. 
Severe illness tends to be a personal and private matter and 
thankfully not a part of the local gossip flow. 

—Manus le Dragonier [Caid] 

Galen, I don’t think the intent was to frighten 
you...you sound as though you already fully understand the 
potential of this disease. I think, rather, that it may have been 
a call to raise the consciousness of those in the Society who 
believe that AIDS (or any other fatal malady) is what happens 
to others instead of me, irrespective of my conduct. The will 
to point the finger at others is strong, but the need to assume 
responsibility for one’s personal actions has never been more 
urgent. While some may hold that truth as self-evident, we 
have a lot of evidence that a lot of folks out there still haven t 
got the message. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 

Rather than proclaim that this elephant looks like a 
snake and go on, I have endeavored, though reading and 
conversation, to broaden my horizons on this topic of late. I 
have just finished reading And the Band Played On, a rather 
exhaustive history of the AIDS epidemic and its related 
politics through 1987. Highly educational book, none of 
which dissuades me that the original correspondent was 
writing not to persuade, but to frighten. Throughout the 
history of AIDS in this country, people have been unwilling 
or unable to approach the problem at all intellectually; this 
failing has killed—what? tens of thousands?—and we don’t 
have to perpetuate it here. And my own homophobic (if 
you’ll permit me to define this as an unreasoned, 
uncontrollable aversion to things relating to homosexuality; I 
try not to let it affect my judgement, just as the claustrophobe 
knows, but doesn’t really believe that the ceiling won’t cave 
in), knee-jerk response is no help! Let me try again. 

Near as I can tell, the correspondent is trying to bring up 
something which he feels is not adequately considered or 
addressed in the SCA, in hopes that someone at risk and not 
taking precautions might thereby be dissuaded from a 
potentially disasterous course. The chosen method seems to 
be an emotional appeal. It is not clear whether we are urged to 
have a discussion, start an SCA-wide (or smaller scale) 
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Teubewion (*?) 


Michael suggests that he would like to see a Crown 
Tourney on ABC. Aaaaaargh! NO! NO! NO! 

Let us consider what our experience was the last time we 
got some national-magazine level exposure/publicity: We got 
a flood of new members. In fact, more than we could even 
possibly acculturate. The result is that we now have groups 
of people who come to events without ever getting close to 
being involved with the SC A. 1 Acculturating new people 
takes time and effort for each new individual. If we get too 
many at once, they may never learn the things which most of 
us regard as central to the SCA. Note: This is NOT an 
argument against bringing in new people; it is an argument 
against recruiting for the sake of recruiting and so picking up 
new people faster than we can absorb them. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

Covington Cross had so much promise...what a letdown! 
Did anybody like it? 

—Michael of the Isles [East] 


Gunwaldt and I have watched the first two episodes 
on tape so we could analyze it carefully (not really—just 
because we’re never home on Saturdays). I think that for 
people who haven’t made an avocation of nitpicking it could 
be fun. I think that for teenagers it could be a heck of a lot 
better than the other teenage fantasy shows, and most teens are 
just as likely to obtain that lifestyle as they are that on 90210 
or “Fresh Prince...” Let kids have some medieval fantasy! 
Let old guys who park in front of the tube watch something 
besides car chases. 

I didn’t bother to call anyone and recommend this show, 
but I was able to watch the whole thing (unlike Kevin 
Costner’s Robin Hood in the Ewok Village, which I couldn’t 
gag down). At the end we paused in silence (stunned by the 
anachronisms and wondering whether we had broken even) and 
I turned and said “It’s ‘Bonanza’.” 

“Who’s Elinor?” Keith/Gunwaldt asked. 

“Little Joe!” we both said. 

Well now Hoss is back (but his name is Armus), and I saw 
a little blurb about one of the actors somewhere and he was 
quoted as having said “It’s Bonanza meets Robin Hood.” 

Do you think it will spark an interest in costume or swords 
(or cooking for armies) that will get us any new members? 

—Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 


educational effort, or both. 

This brings up several questions: 

First, does the SCA want to take upon itself responsibility 
for AIDS education? I think we shouldn't. If you think we 
should, what form should it take? Do we want the king or 
kingdom chirurgeon to make a speech at court? (I can see it 
now...a kingdom-level office devoted to AIDS education. 
Minister of AIDS! A Deputy Steward to coordinate their 
efforts! No! Its own corporate office! —Guys, the SCA has 
a national coordinator of waterbearers!) What about articles in 
the newsletter? Or, we could distribute flyers at the gate to 
events. I think this is the most practical method.) How 
graphic can we or should we be in this material. Do minors 
get it? Do we write the stuff ourselves, or buy it from 
someone else? Are we giving out condoms? (If so, are we 
discreetly handing them out somehow or is the Crown 
throwing them like coins to the crowd?) 

I understand the weather in Calafia is lovely this time of 
year. 

Elflaed brings up a question in this regard about how this 
should affect consideration for the Peerage. If I, as a peer, 
know someone who is part of a “network” (lacking a better 
term) of promiscuous activity, with no preventative measures 
being taken, how does it affect my judgement of them as a 
peer? First, it lowers my assessment of their intelligence; 
however, intelligence is unfortunately not a requirement for 
peerage. 

Second, it affects my opinion of their courtesy. This 
person should clearly be more considerate of harm to which 
their actions may contribute. This could affect my overall 
opinion, when combined with other negative information. 

Should I share such information with the rest of the circle? 
I wouldn’t, now would I appreciate hearing such news in the 
circle about a candidate. Second or third hand that way, I lose 
all ability to judge the reliability of such sensitive 
information. 

Furthermore, to what extent do we want to consider unwise 
conduct? Failing to wear a seatbelt in the car is also stupid 
and dangerous, but I don’t really want to get into discussing it 
in peerage circles. 

(Side question: Does your preferred presidential candidate 
practice “safe” sex? Does he wear a seatbelt?) 

(How ’bout that Supreme Court! Boy, the fundamentalists 
sure are mad at Souter!) 

Do honor and chivalry touoch on this? For me, this hasn’t 
come up. They probably do. I’m still thinking about that. 

Of course, if we’re talking about someone who is HIV+, 
knows it, and still takes no effort to avoid spreading it, then 
that’s a whole different story. 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

Gyrth, how did you find out that I was a left-handed, 
war-gaming, Regency Satanist? I thought I had everybody 
fooled... 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 


Kk) oilfjaU attains If)ats jSC^f 

affected ^ckjip (H)<nr>d[aLir>ic Ifitfe ? 

Lots of ways, good and bad. College, for example—I do 
not recommend autocratting events the weekend before finals 


1 By way of example, last spring our Queen, was walking through the outskirts of an 
event and met someone and started to talk. The individual metnioned that it was his 
anniversary: he had been coming to SCA events for eight (8) years now; then he asked 
casually: “How do you get to be Queen, anyway?” Because he had never in his eight 
years gotten close enough to what the SCA does to discover how royalty is chosen (and 
this in a kingdom that holds three Crown Tournaments a year, plus two Coronet 
Tourneys a year in his area!). 
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unless you are in really good academic shape (I wasn’t). The 
SCA seems more expensive (both in terms of time and money) 
than some of the other hobbies I have tried, although I know 
that isn’t necessarily so. My family is firmly convinced I am 
strange (except for my aunt. Lady Michaela) and there has been 
strain coordinating family occasions with SCA events 
(“Gosh—Aunt Minnie’s birthday is the same day as Crown 
Tourney!”). I have gotten at least one job through an SCA 
connection, and found a couple of places to live that way. 

I haven’t dated a non-SCAdian seriously in several years, 
after a couple of abysmal failures with “mixed” relationships. I 
have great respect for those who are in the SCA when their 
spouse/significant other is not, but I just don’t think I could 
manage it), so I guess I have met most of my “gentlemen 
friends” through the SCA. The downside to this, as Galen 
pointed out, is that it means there are former-whatevers 
around... 

On the whole, I have been to more interesting places and 
met more interesting people through the SCA than I might 
have otherwise. I have learned an awful lot of fascinating, if 
sometimes bizarre things through the SCA, stuff that isn’t 
even about the Middle Ages—how to cook rice for 300 without 
it sticking, where to buy cheap sides of leather, how much stuff 
one can reasonably fit into a Chevy station wagon, how to run 
a meeting, how to plan a sit-down dinner for 250 on $6 a head, 
how to plan a sit-down dinner for 80 on 24 hours notice, all 
kinds of stuff. 

—Keilyn FitzWarin [Atlantia] 

It has taught me to sew without patterns, and eat 

food without looking at it too closely or asking too many 
questions about it. Otherwise it hasn’t affected me at all; I’d 
still be nuttier than a fruitcake and twice as dense. 

—Sine nic Donnchaich [Meridies] 

PtpRGIIlG P66R L1$T$ 

I wouldn’t like to see it. There must have been some 
reason to make the person a peer. And if not, then be more 
careful in the future! 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

Unless they formally resign, or are stripped of their 
peerage by the Board of Directors, their peerage is theirs for 
life. 

-—William the Lucky [West] 

It seems to me that peerages are given to people in 
recognition of what they have already done , although, of 
course, with the hope that they will continue doing it. I 
believe it is never justified to "purge” the peerage list. How 
would the person doing the purging determine just what 
“inactive” is going to mean? Would a peer be expected to 
punch his time card at X events a year in order to be found 
active? If an inactive peer got involved with the SCA again 
later on, would he have to earn the peerage all over again or 
would he be reinstated? 

All of this brings up the topic of why some people do not 
stay active in the Society. This is especially worth 


investigating in the case of peers because peers generally have 
a lot invested in the SCA, and the SCA has made an 
investment in them, and stands to lose when they and their 
skills are no longer available. I am a relatively inactive 
peeress myself, and I would really like to hear what people 
have to say on this question. 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 

It seems to me that the only way to purge a peer list is 
by three very final acts: death, the stripping of the peerage by 
the board, and by the resignation of peerage by the peer. If the 
kingdom in question wishes to purge the inactive, perhaps 
they should, through the orders, ask the inactive members (if 
they can find them) whether or not the inactive people will 
ever participate again, and if not, then possibly to consider 
resigning. 

I have heard much discussion on this topic, with many 
noisy grumblings of “get rid of them if they aren’t around” and 
some more worrisome noises of “if they come but don’t do 
anything anyway, pitch ’em.” Anyone considering setting up 
a system for the elimination of inactive peers (it wasn’t meant 
to sound cold) should prepare themselves to receive enough 
flak to bury New York City. 

—Bernard de Barfleur [Trimans] 

It seems to me that this is the first time I’ve had two 
articles begin the same way in a single column, so I made it 
three. 

Here’s an old fantasy of mine for cleaning up the ranks of 
the peerage: Occasionally (annually was the specific fantasy) 
give each member of an order of peerage a list of all the peers 
in that order. Have them mark those that they think still, 
currently, fulfill the requirements—people he’s proud to be 
associated with—people he would choose again—and mark 
those names. Anyone who doesn’t make anyone’s list is out. 

The problems in the fantasy are that some difficult person 
(one of the ones I would hope would get no votes) would mark 
every single person on the list. Maybe only a certain number 
could be marked. In that case, though, some feel-sorry guy 
would probably purposely choose and mark those he feared 
might be bounced. OH WELL , it was only a fantasy 
anyway. It can’t be done. 

EVEN IF inactive peers were persuaded to resign, it doesn’t 
take them off the kingdom’s records—they would have to be 
shown with the date they received the award and the 
resignation date. The current matter might be solved by 
having a marker on the record that says “inactive” and don’t 
print them or call them or count them (or whatever the 
problem is) unless they come back around. The problem is 
this: Who defines “inactive”? 

—Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

Ccrofiog Ji) *13 

“Gear” or “Clothes”? Heraldry. Chivalry. The Human Pell. 
Distillation. Decadence. Ceremony. More of the same as 
this time, and that doesn't even include what people will write 
after they ve read #12! 


Issue #1 2 


TiuiurtUeLL 


Page 31 





Ft(IU)El£ljS6Il 

atrtdl ai}<o4I)€TP s<Mnmc<e fw oM T.I.’s 

I’m selling actual original back issues of T.I. for $4 and $6 
(depending on whether the issue is still available from the 
SCA stock clerk or not). Proceeds will be put directly toward 
printing and postage of ThinkWell. Please write for an up-to- 
the-moment list of issues available, or call 505-299-2476. 

Photocopies (sometimes of a photocopy) of all back issues of 
T.I. are available from the SCA Archivist (Lady Brigid Morin 
le mage, who is herself a TW subscriber). They are furnished 
at cost, for copying and postage. You would need to write and 
get a price. The one sample I obtained is that the T.I. #1-5 
reprint would be $10.03 for copying and $4.40 for postage— 
$14.43, from Anne M. Klingen, P.O. Box 1143, University 
MS 38677. You might write to me first though to see if 
I’ve gotten anything in here. I’m receiving donations of back 
issues, and have promises of some others. 

I would also like to thank those people who have purchased 
old T.I.’s as part of this project. The lucky winner of the race 
to buy #1-5 was Lady Carmela of Trimaris, and it was not 
destroyed by the hurricane. I had five or six offers for it. I 
was so sad to have only had one that I very nearly sold my 
own. Thank you all very much, those who have bought 
copies and those who have donated some of their old ones. 

CTf}r«ni)iq[«jc 

Tl)<c J<MJtr>inaLl( of ClfiilVailiP'g 

I’ve received Issue #2 of Chronique, which was advertised in 
the last issue of ThinkWell. The editor is Earl Brion 
Thombird Ap Rhys, who is a Knight and a Laurel. Right off. 
I’ll say that the subscription rate has been lowered to $16 per 
year, so that will make it more accessible to some. If they 
were to print an article by you, you would receive a four-issue 
extension to your subscription, and a one-issue extension for a 
letter or comment they choose to publish. 

Issue #2 is 64 pages long (5.5x8”), most of which 
consists of essays and articles. There are illustrations 
(including a great centerfold of jacks and gambesons), a few 
advertisements and book reviews. There is a section of letters 
and commentary, which any readers are encouraged to get in 
on. 

The submissions guidelines state that they are looking for 
“articles on subjects of interest to those involved in modem 
tournament societies. Such articles would include, but not be 
limited to, pieces on chivalric ethics, marshalling, fighting 
techniques, arms and armour, historical research on 
tournaments, knighthood, etc.” 

Issue #2 had information from the “Institution, Laws, and 
ceremonies of the most noble Order of the Garter;” an article 
on period padded armor, with quotes (by a member of the 
Company of St. George, a European tournament society); and 
information on various different orders of chivalry and 
tournament societies through the ages. The only thing I didn’t 
really enjoy reading was the suggestion that tournament 


societies could be set up within the SCA and tournaments 
could be sponsored at SCA events. Although there were some 
suggestions for keeping such societies from seeming elitist, I 
doubt the humans have been created who could pull that off, 
since elitism is in the eye of the beholder. (The idea of 
maintaining such tournament socities outside of the SCA 
appeals to me more.) Many of you would be interested in 
reading these things, though, and so you might want to 
subscribe or at least order a sample issue ($4). 

Send requests and funds to Ann-Marie Storz, 1134 
Tamalpais Place, Hayward CA 94542. 

--aslflaED 

“T^e voice of Tine aiibbl© ^ees” 

You might want this book. I’ve had it checked out 
from the University of New Mexico library for nearly three 
years, even though I was having to pay for a non-student 
library card to keep it. I tried to buy a copy, and couldn’t find 
it. In a recent T.I. Hilary mentioned it in her Steward’s letter, 
but didn’t say where it could be found. A friend in England 
tried to get it for me there from the publisher, but received a 
note saying it was out of print and they had no idea where it 
could be found. Then it was listed in the Scholar’s Bookshelf 
for $29.99 and I was thrilled , but not as thrilled as when 
Mistress Mirhaxa found it in Dcedalus Books for S9.98. 

Buy one. Trust me. Dcedalus had about 400 copies left in 
August when I called. I bought three. [On October 6 they had 
200 left.] 

The full title is The Voice of the Middle Ages in Personal 
Letters 1100-1500. The editor is Catherine Moriarty. It was 
originally published by Lennard Publishing, and this edition is 
by Peter Bedrick Books, 2112 Broadway, NY NY 10023. It 
is identical inside but has a different cover (and a nice color 
dust cover) and is on slightly lighter paper. 

To buy it by phone with a credit card, call 1-800-395-2665 
during east-coast business hours. It is item # 20828. (Outside 
continental U.S. call 1-301-779-4224.) They charge $4.50 
shipping, no matter how many books you buy. 

To order by mail, it would be $14.48 for one (Maryland 
residents have to pay 5% of 9.98). Outside the U.S.A. they 
want $10 for shipping instead of $4.50 (so $19.98). 

I would hate for you to miss this book because I failed to 
make clear how to get it. It’s like 328 pages of period 
ThinkWell (albeit only one issue, since we don’t get to 
comment or ask questions). If you like reading the ramblings 
of SCA folk, you’ll love reading over the shoulders of some 
of these people. Talk about your triple peers—there’s a 
resume from Leonardo da Vinci explaining how he can provide 
defense of a city, build armoured wagons and cannon, “infinite 
means of attack and defence” and he mentioned near the end 
that he could also sculpt and paint as well as anyone. 

They’ve left in those really good parts which editors of 
other collections of medieval letters have so rudely left out— 
the salutations and closings. For example: “To the most 
high and mighty prince Richard, by the grace of God King of 
England, our very dear cousin, Annabella, by the selfsame 
grace Queen of Scotland, sends heath and greetings.” (1394, 
and it was in French). Abelard writes to Heloise in the early 
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12th Century, “It is common knowledge...that in writing to 
superiors one puts their name first...” and goes on to explain 
that she became his superior when she became the bride of his 
Lord (that is, became a nun). One letter closes, “With 
assurance of my most profound regard, lam...” I have fun 
on every page. Most ThinkWell-typzs probably would. 

There are sixteen pages of black and white photographs, 
and they’re not the same old sixteen pages, either. The 
captions make reference to letters in the collection which were 
written to or from the place or person pictured. The letters are 
arranged by subject, and there is just enough editorial 
commentary to shed some light on who and why, not enough 
to make you want to skip it and go to the next letter. 

—gushy review by /Lifted of Duckford 

The 

Lymner’s Roll II 

a coloring book with the arms of the kingdoms, 
principalities, baronies, and provinces of the Known 
World (current at the time of TFYC), by Eowyn 
Amberdrake. 

Only $5 

Good for kids, good for embroiderers, good for 
fabric painting, good for making Christmas 
decorations you can give out at TwelfthNight. Just 
all ’round good. 1 

Get one from Melinda Sherbring 
14124 Lemoli Ave. 

Hawthorne CA 90250 


T # I2, as of 10/6/92, 
is going to: 


Outlands 

47 

Calontir 

11 

Caid 

20 

West 

10 

East 

16 

Atlantia 

8 

Ansteorra 

16 

Trimaris 

7 

Middle 

13 

An Tir 

6 

Meridies 

13 

Atenveldt 

6 

plus a few 

scattered samples. 



There are 16 subscribers on the list who have expired 
(or discontinued freebies). 

/ used to list these in historical precedence order by 
the founding of the kingdom, but now they're in 
ThinkWell subscriber ship precedence order. 


tiupl© peeing 

(KSCA or MSCA, Laurel and Pelican) 
additions and corrections are in boldface 

ARE THERE MORE THAN THESE? 


Arik Alten (C/P/L) 

Atenveldt 

Brion Terragon (C/L/P) 

Atenveldt 

Cariadoc of the Bow 

Middle 

Cariadoc was on before but fell off; sorry 

Drew Fortesque (C/L/P) 

West 

Edward of Gendy (C/L/P) 

West K&L/East p 

Elriin of Hrassvelg (C/L/P) 

West 

Gerhard Kendal of Westmoreland (P/L/C) 

An Tir 

Henrik of Havn (C/L/P) 

West 

Hilary of Serendip (P/L/C) 

West 

James Greyhelm (C,P,L) 

West 

Jan w Orzeldorm (C/L/P) 

Ansteorra 

Jon FitzRolf (C/L/P) 

West 

Jonathan Whitewolf (C/L/P) 

Atenveldt 

Khaalid al-Jarad (L/P/C) 

West 

Lars Vilhjalmsson (C/L/P) 

Calontir 

Ludwig von Lemminghaus (C/L/P) 

An Tir 

Polidor Haraldsson 

Middle 

Raymond the Quiet (C/P/L) 

Outlands 

Robert of Dunharrow (C,L->P, L) 

West 

Scellanus of Skye 

An Tir 

Siegfried von Hoflichskeit (C/P/L) 

West 

Sigmund the Wingfooted (C/L/P) 

Ansteorra 

Stefan of the Wanderers (C/P/L) 

Outlands 

Steffen de Lorraine (C/L/P) 

West 

Thomann Shadan Secarius (C/P/L) 

Calontir 

Trade Lacklandia (L/C/P) 

West L/Aten c&p 

William of the Shire 

Atenveldt 

William the Lucky (C/L/P) 

West 


I’m, sorry that some which were previously put on were, 
through the marvels of [my version of] electronic 
recordkeeping, once again off. 


WLTIPLG 

We have reports that there are no triple peers in Trimaris, 
Atlantia , Caid or Meridles. Our list doesn't have any which 
say “EastIf that's correct , and there are five kingdoms 
which don't have a single triple peer, does it mean it's harder 
to get a peerage there? Or does it mean their philosophy 
concerning admitting people to multiple peerage orders is 
different? Is this question too touchy or just not interesting? 
It’s been in here but goes pretty much unanswered. The 
following is from someone who hadn’t yet seen it: 

Is there frequently prejudice against peers who are being 
considered for a second peerage? Until this year, nobody in 
Calontir had been made a knight or master of arms who had 
first received a pelican or laurel. (The huscarls jokingly 
referred to this as the “curse.” I don’t know how seriously the 
huscarl-laurels or huscarl-pelicans took it.) I don’t think this 
was deliberate, but it shows there might be a problem. 

My Caidan contacts say no knight has ever received a laurel 
out there. Is this true? 

—Kirk FitzDavid [Calontir] 


1 advertisement by jElfUed; don’t blame the author 
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_Anglo-Saxon Leechcraft___ 

Back in print after eighty years! Not the Churl Scout 
parasitic-potholder project—our British -forebears 
called their octors leeches. Starting with Medicinale 
Anglicum, written in the days of King Alfred, this little 
gem details their leechdoms. For coughs, “Boil in 
honey alone, horehound, add a little barley meal, let the 
patient eat at night fasting, and when thou givest him 
drink or brewit, give it him hot.” This book was 
produced under the auspices of Henry S. Wellcome, 
founder of the Wellcome Institute and a master of 
herbal pharmacy. The reprint is authorized by the 
Wellcome Trust. 100 pages with illustrations, perfect- 
bound, $6.95 postpaid. 

Father Hugh Investigates — The further chronicles 
of Deer Abbey, by Margaret of Shaftesbury OL (Mary 
Monica Pulver, author of Murder at the War). The 
abbey priest solves a murder, and deals with quality- 
control problems at the local mill. 28 pages saddle- 
stapled, $2 postpaid. 

The Rose & Nefr Dance Manual — Our best seller. 
136 pages, with three hours of taped music, $20 
postpaid. 

MAKE CHECKS PA YABLE TO AL KUHFELD 

The Rose & Nefr Press 

7307 W. Franklin Ave ♦ St. Louis Park, MN 
55426 


A note from Einar Lutemaker, proprietor of The Rose 
& Nefr Press: “I was struck by insight two-three months ago. 

I work at a library and museum dealing in the history of 
medicine. And we have a lot of history and historic books. 
Dozens are period. Not reprints, mind you, but the period 
books themselves. 

“Why not do some reprinting? They’re out of copyright. 

“The readers of ThinkWell might have opinions and wants 
in this matter. I’ve been thinking of Hortus Sanitatis (the 
“Garden of Health”)—we have a period edition in English with 
lotgs of woodcuts. Pseudodoxia Epidetnica by Thomas 
Browne is mid-17th century, but discusses the old-fashioned 
and fallacious beliefs of the credulous. Do pelicans really gash 
their breasts to feed their young, if nothing else is available? 
Both are in an archaic blackletter typeface, and would need 
great labour in transcription. Is anybody interested? Is there 

something else people have been trying to find?” 

—Einar Lutemaker [Middle] 

to Ttfie 



P UBLICATION POLICIES 

| MAKE IT FRIENDLY IF YOU CAN 

11 won’t publish things unless I have the author’s SCA 
name, real name, and address, but I might publish it “name 
withheld” or “anonymous” if requested. 

As much as I can fit in. I’ll put in, attempting to get some 
of everyone’s ideas presented. 

FEEL FREE TO BRING UP NEW TOPICS as well as 
comment on what’s gone before, even back to the first 

issue. . 

length —no such thing as too short. One-liner smart-aleck 
responses are welcome. If something needs to be long, try 
to make it fun. Long and humorless are the worst combo, 
content —make it productive, positive, don’t name names 
in a negative context 

deadline — Send what you have when you’re finished. If 
you miss one issue and it makes the one after, no big deal. 
When I get to thirty pages, I’ll start winding it down, 
format—legibly on paper, preferably (second choice is a 
diskette my Macintosh can read) 

cartoons —same as above. Don’t use recognizable people 
in a negative way. 

Anything I think might get you or me into trouble will not 
be published (but I might send it back to be toned down, or 
print excerpts or a paraphrase). ___ 

YOUR EXTRA IDEA MIGHT BE THE YEAST 

THAT RAISES SOMEONE ELSETS THINKING 


TlyMIQ OUT «u TidK Girt 


This is in reference to pages 16 and 17, the discussion of 
separation of self and other self (time out): When I wanted to 
identify Garlanda’s new title and status, I never intended to put 
it right after her comments. I should have communicated that 
better. Occasionally a bits will have a title with the name, for 
example in this issue there is a “Master Tryggvi” (and then 
some plain-old-Tryggvis), a “Countess M lflaed,” “Lord 
Bernard,” etc. I did not and do not intend to use “Princess 
Garlanda” or “King John” unless for some odd reason the 
person writes something to ThinkWell from the position of 
the Crown. (I can’t imagine what that would be unless an 
invitation to come out at their kingdom s expense for a big 
old ThinkWell party maybe, or an announcement that 
subscribing to ThinkWell will earn their subjects credit in the 
kingdom’s university system or something like that.) In the 
exchange with Garlanda, all I was hoping to do was add it to 
the biographical footnote. When people write in their 
opinions about what it’s like to be baron, I would like to 
identify them as “baron of wherever” or “former...whatever,” 


maybe. 


—aelflaED 


If you found any typos as you read, could you please let me 
know? I would like to fix them before I reprint. This goes 
for back issues too. I appreciate any assitance in my quest for 
perfection. 
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